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1 T O MY M v GH 
F - HONOVRED, AND NO 
> lefſe grudy Heloved Friend 
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| My PR Friend, 1 
u bave pur the Thaok 
boe into my hand, and 
was] bave plajed :* 'Y ou 
| gave the Mufitian the firſt en- 
couragement; the eNAuficke re. 
turnes to30u for Patronage. Had | 
it been a light Are, no donde but le 
bad taken the moſt; and, among 
them the wor: gut being a gra ve 
ä 42 8 re 


Str ayne, my bopes are, that it will 
pleaſe the beſt , and among them, 
You. Tonſb Ayres pleaſe triviall 
eares,T ey kiſſe the faney,and be- 
tray it: They em, Haile, firſt; and, 
after, Crucifie: Let Dorrs de- 
255 Highs to immerd themſeFves in 
dung, wbilſt Eagles ſcoru-ſopoore = | 


a Game as Flies. Sir, you ba ve 
Art, and Candor: Let the one 
| Judge, letthe other excuſe 
Your me ſt affectio- 5 


ö 0 | 4 An | £ 5 ö 
bo | nate Friend, | 


FRA. QuaRLES. 


1 tr 


In holy Scripture, He is ſometimes called 


2 Sowerz ſometimes, a Fiſher, ſometimes, 
 aPhyſitian: And why notpreſentedſo, as 


well to the eye, as to the cares Before the 
knowledge of letters, Go » was knowne 
by Hiereogliphicks ; Aud indeed, what are 
the Heavens, the Earth, nay every Creature, 
but Hieroglyphicks and Zmiblemes of His 
Glory? I have no more to ſay. I wiſh thee 
a8 pleaſure in che reading, as had in 


az 
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To Tuz REA DER. 


N Embleme is but a ſilent Parable... 
Let noc the tender Eye checke, to- 
e ſcethe allufion to eur bleſſed Sa- 
vroui 1 in theſe Types. 


e 


1 Fathers backe ; by Holy rt, led en, 
Theu ſhewſ! 4way to Heav'n by Helicon? 5 
The Muſes Font i conſecrete by Thee, | 
3 4¹¹ Poefe, baptix d Divinitie: 1 
Bleft ſoule, that here embarł ft : Thou ſay ft a _ 
_ Ti berdto fay, moy'd more by Fit, or Grace z 

Each Muſe fo pyer ber Oure: but O, the Seyle — "pF 
1 l Afrom head v with « Diviner Cale x 4 
ber Peers prove Divinet, why ſhould vor 1 | . 
Hpprove, in Verſe, this Divine Forty t* | ** 
dati ſuffice to liconchthee the Preſſt z/ WS 
- Tupſt nowares nor could the Trach {og lac 


Sic robot R165. Lavy - 


Tot Flores, Quas 1 n5,quotParediſue,habeti 
Lectori bene-wa{e-yolo. ; 


Lui legit ex Horto hoc Flores, Qui carpit, Vrerg 
Jure poteſt VIOL AS dicere, jure ROS A8. 
None Parnaſe VIOL AM, Peftirve ROS BTO 
Cappir Apollo, magis quæ fir amœna, ROS AM. 
dt Yerſm, VIOL AS legh; & Luem verba locutum 
Credis, verba dedit: Nam dedit Ile R OS AS, 
| Urg Ego non dicem hæc VIOLAS ſuaviſſima; Ture 
Ipſe-facis VIOL AS, Livide, fi vides. 
Naimvelite VIOLIS ſibi ſugit Auanes virus: 
Vertis it3 in ſuccos Nas, ROS A'S . 
Quas viel as Muſas, VIQL AS puro quaſg reculas 
Dente tus reſa, has, reor, eſe ROSAS, 
Sie roſas, facis eſſe ROSAS, dam, Zaile, rodis - 
sie facis, has, VIOL As, lud, dum vide. 
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Solum de icio 


(lun Aſbicio, 


Wall mantialt fil: 
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THE FIRST 
The Invocation. 


Ove thee,my ſoule;anddreinethee from the dregs 
Of vulgar thoughts · Slerue up the heightned pegs 
Of chy Sublime Theorboe foure notes higher. 
And higher yet; that ſo, the ſhrill-mouth'd Quire 
Of ſwiſt wing d Seraphims may come and joyne, 
And make thy Conſort more than halfe divine. 
Invoke no Muſe; Let heav n be thy Apollo; 
And let his ſacred Influences hallow 
Thy high-bred Straines; Let his full bea mes inſpire 
Thy raviſht braines with more heroick fire ; h 
Snatch thee a Quill from the ſpread Eagles wing, 
And, like the morning Lark, mount up and fing : 
Caſt off theſe dangling Plummets, chat ſo.cl | 
Thy lab'ring heart, which gropesin this darke fog 
Of dungeon. earth; Let fleſh and blond forbeare 
Bo top thy flight, till this baſe world — 
A thin blew Langkip : Let thy pineons ſore 
So high a pitch, that men may ſeeme no more 
Than Piſmires, crawling on this Mole- hill earth, 
Thy earc untroubled — their frantick mirth z 
Let not the frailty of thy fleſh diſturbe 
Thynew · concluded peace; Let reaſon curbe 


2 EMBLEMES. Book 2; 

Thy het-mouth'd Paſſion ; and letheay'ns fire ſeaſon 

The fizfh Conceits of thy corrected Reaſon; 

Diſdaine to warme thee at Luſts ſmoakie fires, 

Scorne, ſcor ne to — on thy old bloat defires : 

Come; come, my ſoule, hoyſe up thy higher ſayles, 

The wind blowcs faire ? Shall we ſtill creepe like Snayles, 

That gild their wayes with their owne native (limes ? 

No, we muſt flie like Eagles, and our Rhimes 

Muſt mount to heay'n, and reach th'Olympick eare; 

Our heav'n-blowne fire mult ſcek no other Spheart: 
Thon great * — iv'ſt and crown'ft 

Thy giftsin duſt; and, from our dunghill crown't 

RefieRed Honowr, taking by Retayle, 

{Wharthou haſt giv'nin groiſe) from lapſed fraile, 

And finfull man, chat drink ſt full — wherein 

Thy Childrens le prous fingers, ſcurf d with Sin, 

Have padled, cleanſe, O cleanſe my crafty Soule 

From ſecret crimes, and let my thoughts controle 

My thoughts. O, te ach me ſtoutly to deny 

My ſelfe, that I may be no longer I; 

Enrich my Fancie, clarifiemy thoughts, 

Refine my droſſe; O, wink at kumane faults; 

And, through this ſlender conduit of my Quill, 

Convey thy Current, whoſe cleare ftreamesmay fill 

The hearts of men with love, theit tongues with praiſe; 

Crowne nt with Glory: Take, who lift, the Bayes, 
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Every man is tempted, when bee is dr 
away by bis own (ut, and erf 0 


Neglect of favours makes a favour void: 


J. T's. | ? 4 
7 a 


* 
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5 
Serpent, | Eve. 


gerp N O: eat? Not taſt? Not touch? Norcaſt an eye 


Upon the fruit of this faire Tree? And why'? 
Why eat'ſt thou not what Heav'n ordain d fer food ? 
Or eanſt thou think that had, v hie heayncalꝗ Good? 


Why wat it made, if not to be en joy d? = 
Bleſſings unus d, pervert into a Wat, - ©» 
As well as Surfeits; Woman, Do bat ane 
tee how the laden boughes make ſilent St 
To be enjoy d; Leoke how their hending Eruit 
Meet the e halſe way; Obſerve but ho they crouch 


To kiſſe thy hand: Coy woman, Do bim touch 


Matke what a pure Vermilian bluſh handy d * 
Their ſwelling Checks, and how, for ſname the) hide 
Their palſie heads, to ſee themſelves ſtand by 
Negledted : Woman, Do but caſt an ee 
What bounteous heav n ordain'd for uſe reſuſe not 3 
Come, pull and cat ! y' abuſe the — ye uſe not. 


Eve. Wiſeſt of Beaſts, our great Creator 


Reſerve this Tree, and this alone farbid 
The teſt are freely ours, which, doubtleſſe, are 
As plea ſing to the Taſt ; to th eye, as faire; 


— — — 


EMBLEMES. Booked { 
Dur touching chis, his tri commands are ſuck, 
*Tis death to taſt, no leſſe than death to touch, 
Forp, Pm; death's a fable: Did not heavy ninſpire, 
Yeur equall Elemeass with living Fire, 
Blows from the ſpring of life? Is not that breath 
Immortall ? Come; ye ate as free from death . 14M 
. As He that made ye. :Canthe 3 PA woe tt 
10 be:: 


Which he haskindled ? Can ye quench 
Did not t great Creators voice proclaime ' 
„ made (from the blue ſpangled frame 
To elt poore leafe that — very Good ? 
Jleſt He not both the Feeder, and the Food? 
Tell, tell me, then, what danger can accrue 
From ſuch bleſſ Food, to ſuch Halfe-gods as you ? 
Curb necdicfle feares, and let no ſ —— 
Abuſe your ſreedome zwoman, Take, and eat. 
Re. "Tis true 3 we are immortall; deathis yet 
Uaberae; and, till Rebellion make it debt, 
Undue; I knew the Fruitis good uggill 
Preſympruousdiſobedience make it ill: 
The lips that open to this Pruit's a portal 
To letin death, and make immortall, moi tall. 
gerp · You cannat die; Come, woman, T aſt and feare not; 
Tve, Shall £vetranſgrefſe > I dare not, OI dare not. 
\Sorp. Afraid? why draw'ſt thon back thy tim tous Arme? 
Hume snely fals on ſuch as fearea Harme: 
MeaP n knowes and feares the ve Ade of this Tree: 
"Twill make ye perfect Gods as well as Ne. 
- +» Streech forth thy hand, and let thy fondneſſe never 
Feare death; Do, pull, and eat, and live for ever. 
Te. Tis but an Apple; and it is at good 
To do 2 to deſite : Fruits made for foòd: 
Ne pull, and taſt, and tempt my Adam too 
Nola ov the ſecrets of this dainty; Serp' Doe. 
: "TY S. CA. 


5 $.CunyYs, ſup, Marth. 

He fore dit not : He touch d him not : Onely ſaid, Caſt th 
ſelfe downe 3 that we may kuow. whoſde ver obeyes the De vill, 
ceſit himſclſe dewne 3 Fer the Devill may ſuggeſl ; compeli ba 
cannot. 


$. By RN in ſer. , 


It & the Devils port toſuggeſt ; Ourt, not to c0nſent * Aroft 
a we reſiſt him, ſo often we overcome him. as often gs wo over. 
come him, ſo often we brivg jo to the Argels, andglery to God; 


W hopropoſeops that we may contend, and aſſiſlt us, that we me 
conquer. 


Ar. 1. 
Adee Parliament! wherein, at laſt, 
Yotk houſes are agreed, and firmely paſt ; 
An AR of death, conficm'd by higher Powers i 
@ hadizkad bur (ach ſurcefe fe- 
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II, 
JAM. I. XV. 
Then when lit kth conerived , i bringeth 


. . 


th fin ; and fin when: is fmiſha 
forth fin 3 font ea hed, 


1 
| Ameat,lamene 1 Looke, looke what thou haſt done? © 
Lament the worlds, lament thy owne Eſtate © 
Loeke,looke, by doing how thou art undone: 
Lament thy fall; lament thy change of State: 
Thy faith is broken, and thy Freedame gone, 
See, ſee too loone, what thou lament it too late: 
v . my ſo N 274 3 nay, 5 
Abrig d in one, how has thy deſp rate 
De ſtteid thy unborne ſees, deftroid thy ſelfe withall, 
C 


— Adam. — f made 
quall to An excell in pow'r 
What haſt thou O why yl obayd 
Thy one deſtrution ? Like a new-cropt lowre 
How does the gloryofthy beauty fade? 
How are thy fortunes blaſted in an houre! 
How art thou cow d. that had ſt the pow t to quell 
The ſpite of new - faln Angels; baffle Hell, 
And yye with thoſe that Rood, = vanquiſh thoſe that a 


9 
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3 
See how the world (whoſe chaſt and pregnant wombe, 
Oflate, concei d, and brought forth nothing ill) 
Is now degenerated, and become 
A baſe Adultreſſe, whoſe falſe Birtks do fill 
The Earth with Monſters, Monſters that dorome 
2 2 and make a Trade, to kill: 
© Now glutt'ny paunches ; Luſt begins to ſpawne; 
Weath takes revenge; and Aras 4 3 ; ; *. 


Pale Envie pincs; Pride ſwels; andSloth begins to yawne. F 


The Ayre, that whiſper'd, now begins to roare, 
And bluſtring Boreas blowes tke boyling Tide; 9 
The white · mouth d water now uſurpes the Shore, . 
And ſeornes the pow'c of her trydentall Guide; 
The fire now burntes; that did but watme before, 
And rules her Ruler with re ſiſtleſſe Pride; 
Fire, Warer, Earth and Ayre, thar firſt were made 
To be ſubda'd, fee kow they how invade ; 
They rule wh6 once they ſet y dʒeõmand, where ence obaid. 


3 
Behold ; that naked neffe, that late bewraid 
Thy Glory, now's become thy ſhame, thy wonder; 
| Behold ; thoſe Trees whoſe various Fruts were made 
For food, now turn'd a Shade to ſhrowd thee under: 
Behold 3 That voice (whick thou haftdifobayd)” 
That late was Muſicke, now affrighis like I hundert: 
Voor man / Are not thy Joinis grown ſore with ſhaking , 
To view th effect ofthy bold undertaking, (making? 
That in one houredidſi marte, what keay n fix dayes was - 
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S. Au Gus r. lib. 1. de lib. arbit . 


It a moſt juſt puniſhment, that man ſhould loſe that Frie- 
dome which man could not uſe, yet bad power to keep if be would ; 
Andthat be whohad knowledge to de what was right, and did 
not, ſhould bee deprived of the knowledge of what was right ; 

Andi bat he who would not do righteonſly when be hadthe power, 
Should loſe the power to do it, when be bed the will, 


H u e o de anima. 


They are juſtly puniſhed that abuſe lawfull things, but they are 
uftly — gyro uſe . things * Lucifer 


„ 
9 fell from bea ven ; thus Adam left bis Paradiſe. 


| Ar 16. 2 | 
See how theſe fruitfull kernels, being caſt N 
Upon the earth, how chicke they ſpring ! how faſt? 
A full ear d Crop, and thriving ; rank and proud; 
PrepoRt'coug man fir ſt ſow'd, and 7 he plough'd. 
NES 2 


| Gare f Anus, non ; Ponuens N 


uit Mar hall. culprit - 
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PRO. XIV. XIII. 


Epen in laughter the heart is ſarrom full, and 
the end of that mirthis heavineſſe. 


Als fend Child, 
Hew arethy thoughts beguil'd 
To hope for Hony from a neſt of Waſps ? 
Thou maiſt as well | 
Goſeek for eaſe in Hell, | 
Or ſprightly Nectar from the mouthes of Aſys. 


2 
The world's a Hive, 
From whence thou canſt derive | 
No good, but what thy ſoulesvexation brings: 
Put caſe thou meet 
Some peti- peti ſweet, 
Each drop is guarded with a thouſand ſtings. 


Why doſt thou make . 
Theſe murm' ring Troupes forſake, 
The ſafe Protection of their waxen Homes ? 
This Hive containes | 
Ne ſweet that's worth thy paines ; 
There's nothing here, alas, bpr err Combes, 
4 


For 
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4 
For traſhand Toyes, 
And griefe ingendring Joyes 
What torment ſeemes — ſhar pe for fleſh and blood! 
What bitter Pills, 
Compos d of reall Ills, 
Man ſwallowes downe, to purchaſe one falſe Good ! ' 


5 
The dainties here, 1 
Are leaſt what they appeare; 
Though ſweet in hopes, yet in fruition, ſowre: 
The fruit that's yellow, 
Is found not alwayes mellow, 
The faireſt Tulip's not the ſweeteſt lowre. 
6 ; , __ 


4 . 
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Fond youth, give ore, 
And vexe thy ſoule yo mare, | 
In ME hat were better farre uafound; 
Alas thy gaines | 
Are oncly proſent paines 
To gather Scorpions for a future wound, 
7 | 


What's earth? or in it. 
That longer than a minit 
Can lend a free delight, that can endure ? 
O who would droyle, 
Or delveinſuch a ſoyle, 
Wheregaine's uncertaine, and the paineis ſure ? 


— 


S. Au sus r. 


ani a perpetuall fearezit is a dangerous pleaſure,whoſe beginning 


Book r? EMBLEMES. 15 
| S. AuGusr. 


Sweerneſſe in temporall matters if deceitfull; It ij « labour 


& vit bout providence, and whoſe end is not without repentance · 


Hub o. 


Luxury is an enticivg pleaſure; a baſtard mirth, which bath 
borey in ber mouth,gallin her heurt, and a fling in ber taile, 


Ep1o. 3. | 
What, Cupid, Are hy ſhafts already made 
And ſecking Hone, to ſet up thy Trade? 
Truc Emblewe of hy ſweets! Thy Bees dobring 
Hovy,inthcir mouthes, but intheir tailes,a ſting. 
© Yu 
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IV. 


PSAL. LXII. IX. 
To be laidin the ballance, it is altogether - 


| x 
DU: in another weight; Tit yet, too light: 
P And yet: Fond: Cupid ,par met. 5 
And yet, another: Still there's under weight 3 
Vut in another Hundred: Put agin: 
Add world to world; then heape a thonſand more 
To that; then, to renew thy waſted ſtore, 


Take up more worlds on truſt, to draw thy Balance lower 


; 12, 
Put ia the fleſh, with all her loades of pleaſure ; 
Put in great Mammont endleſſe Inventory z 
Put in the pondrous Acts of mighty Ceſar; 
Put in the greater weight ol Swedens Glory FL 
Add Scipis's tletʒ put in lat s Gomne; hah 
Pur Circes Charmes, put in the Triple Crowne. 
Thy Balance will not draw; thy Balance will aot downes | 


Lon, what a world isthig z which, day and nighe, 
Men ſeek with ſa muck toyle, with ſomuch trouble? 


Which, weighed in equall Scales, is found ſo light, 


So poorely over - bal anc d with a Bubble; 


Geod 


t3 EMBLEME'S, Book 17 
Good Gop ? that frantick mortals ſhould deſtroy : 
Their higher Hopes, and place theiridle Ioy 

Vpon ſuch ayry Traſh,upon ſo light a Toy 


4 — 2 

Thou bold Impoſture, how haſt thou befool d | $ 

The Tribe af Man, with councerfeirt deſire ! | 
How has the breath of thy falſe bellowes cool'd | 

He wins free-borne flames, and kindled baſtard fire 

Ho haft thou vented Droſſe inſtead of treaſure. 

And cheated man with thy falſe weighis and meaſure, 

Proclaiming Bad for good; ind gilding death with pleaſure! 


20 


3% 


5 
The world's acrafty Strumpet, moſt affecting. | 
And cloſcly following thoſe that moitreje her ; 
But ſeeming care leſſe, vicely diſreſpectinæ g 
And ceyly flying thoſe that mob affect her:: 
If thou be free, thee's ſtrange 3 if ſtrange; ſhee's free; 
Fled, and ſhe followes; Follow, and thee'l'flee 5 
Thau ſhe there's none more coyzther's nonemore fond — 
9 „6. e ne. 
* / O, hat a Ctocedilian werld is this, 3 
F Compos d, of treck'ries, and enſnaring wiles ! 
1 She cloathesde ſtruction in a form all kiſſe, 1 ö 
And lodges death in het deceitfull ſmiles; | 
She huggs the ſoule ſhe hates; and, there, does prove 
The veryeſt Tyrant,where ſhe yowes to love: 
And is a Serpent moſt, when moſt ſhe ſeemes a Dove. 


7 5 
Theice happy he, whoſe nobler thoughts deſpiſe 
To make an Object of ſo eaſie Gaines ; 
1 hrice hppyhe, whe ſcornes ſo poore a Prize | 
Should be the C own ofhisheroickpaines! 
Thrice happy ke, that ney'r was borne to trie 
Her frownes or ſmiles; or, being borne, did lie 
In his ſad Nurſes Armes an houre ot two, and die. 


Bock r EMBLEMES. — 
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| O you that dote upon this world for what victory do you fight? 
[ Tour hopes can be crown'd withnogreater reward than the worl 

- cangive;and what is the world but a brittle thing ful of dangers, 
[ wherein we trevellfromleſſer to greater perils? O let aii ber 
vaine,light,and momentary ylory peri ſb with ber ſelf,audlet us 
be converſant with more eternall things. Alas, this world is 
mtſerablezlifeis ſhort, and death is ſure. 


EP16G. 4. 


My ſoule; What's lighter than a feather ? Wind- 
Than wind? The fire And what then fire? The mind: 

Whar's lighter than cke mind? A thought: Th in Thought? 
This bubble- world. What, than his Bubble? Nought . 


EMBLEMES. - 
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| G5 veartu gebr. 


With ane edpft- | 
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V. 
I COR. VII XXXI. 
| The faſhion of this world paſſeth 
ana. 


292 34 1 4 
Gone are thoſe golden dayes, wherein 
Pale conſcience — not at ugly ſin; 
When good old Sturmes peace full Throne 
Was uſurped by his beardleſſe Sonme: 
When jealeus Ops nevr feat dth'abuſe 
Of her chaſt bed, or breach 0} nuptiall Truoe: 
When juſt Aſtræa pays her Scales 
In mortall hearts, whoſe abſence earth bewailet 
When froth-borneFenm, and her brat, 
With all that ſpurious brood young Iove begat, 4 
In horrid ſhapes, were yet unknowne; 
Thoſe Halcyon dayes, that golden age is gone: 
There was no Clyent then, to wait 
The leiſure ef his long taylꝰd Advocate; 
The Talon Law was in requeſt, 
And Chaunc'ry courts were kept in ev try breſt; 
Abuſed Statutes had no Tenters, 
And men could deale ſecure, without indentures ; 
There was no preping hole, tocleare 
The Wittols eye from luis incarnate feare 3 " 
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There were no luſtfull Cinders, then, 
To broyle the Carbonado' d hearts of men; 
The roſie Cheeke did, then, proclaime 
A ſhame of Guilt, but net a guilt of ſhame; 
There was no whining ſaule to ſtart 
At 2 tw ang, or curſe his flaming dart; : 
he Bey had, then, buxcallow wings, 
And fell Erynnis Scorpions had no ſtings, 
The better acted world did move | 
Upon the fixed Poles of Truth and ny) 3 


Loe eflenc'd in the hearts of men; 
Then, Reaſon rul'd ; There was no Paſſion, then; 
Till Luſt and rage began to enter, | 
Love the Circumt'rence as, and love the Center; 
Untill the wanton dayes of love, | | 
| | The ſimple werld was all compoſ d of Love; | 
But Tove grew fleſhly, falſe, unjuſt ; 
Inferiour beauty fil'd his veines with Luſt; 
And Cucqueane Iunos Fury herld 
Fierce Balls of Rage into th'inceſtuousWorld: 
Aſtræa fled; and love return'd : 
| From earth : Earth boyl'd with Luſt; with Rage,ic burn d: 
And ever ſince the werld has beene 


Kept going with the ſconrge of Luſt, and Spleene. 


S. Auges. 


Bock. EMBIEUEsSCS „ 


* 


S. Aux ROS. 


Luft is a ſharpeſpurre to viee, which alwayes puts the affe- 
lions inte a falſe Gallep, | 


HuGo. 


Luft is an immoderate wantonnefſe of the ſteſh . a ſweet poy- 
ſon 3 a cruell peſlilence; a perwicious potion , which weakens the 
body of man ,andeffemmates the ſtrength of an beroick mind, 


S. Aucusr, 


Envy is the hutedef others felicity : in reſyeft of òͤufe· 
Tiours, becauſe they are not eguallt them in reſpect of 1 nferie 
ours, leſt rbey ſhould be equall to them; inreſpect of equals; 5 i 
cauſe they areequail to them: Through Envy prececded the fail 
of the world. and the death of Chriſt, 9 
N 


* 


Ep1G., 5. 


What ? Cupid,mufi the world be | aſlit ſoſoone ? 

But made at morning, and be whiptataoone ? * 
"Tis like the Wagg that playes with Venus Doves, 
The more tis laſht, the more perverſe it proves. 


2 
7 


1 


9 


EMBLEMES: 
VI. 


We ceuce tua yur 


will: Marchall. Seulpfit  * 
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VI, 
ECCLES. II. xvii. 


All i wanitie and vexation of 
fpirit. 


1125 
HO is tlie anxious ſoule of man befool'd 
In his de ſirs, 
That thinks a He ctick Fever may be cool d 
; In ames of fre, | 
Or hopes torake full heapes of burniſht gold 
From naſly mire | 4 
A whining Lover may as well requeſt 
A ſcorne ſull breſt | 
To melt in gentle teares, as wogthe world for reft, 


» 
Let wit and all her ſludied plots eſſect 
The beſt they can; 
Let ſmiling Fortune proſper, and petfe & 
What wit "oy 3 
Let earth adviſe with both, atid ſo projeR 
A happy man; 
Let wit, or fawaing Fortune vie their beſt ; 
He may be bleit ' 
With all that earch can give : hut earth oan give no Reft. 
- ; 0 Whoſe 


26 EMBLEMES 


Whoſe Gold is double with a careful hand, 
His cares are double; 
The pleaſure, Honour, Wealth of Sea and Land 
Bring but a trouble; 
Tbe world it ſelfe, and all the worlds Command 
f Is but a Bubble. 
The ſtrong defires of mans inſatiate breſt 
May ſtand poſſeſt 


—ů— —ͤ— 


„ 
The world's a ſeeming Par diſe, But her owne 
And Mans Tormenter ; 
Appearing fixt, yet but a rolling Stone, 
Without 4 Tenter; 
It is a vaſt Circumference, where none 
Can find a Center: 


. — ˙.— — 


— rr 
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and he that leaſt 
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3 
True Reſt conſiſts not iu the oft re vying 
Of worldly drefle ; 
Earths myry Purchaſcis not worth the buying; 
Her gaine is loſſe; | 
Her reſt, but giddy toyle, if not relying 
Upon her Croſſe; 


— —— 
——— 


Thatis poſſeſt 


. 


Oſearth without a Croſſe, has earth without a Reſt, 


Beck 1 
* 
= 


Of all chat earth can give; bur earth can give no Reſt, 


Of more than earth, can earth make nonepoſſeſt ; 


1 . 


Regards thisreſtleſſe world, ſnall in this world find Re a; | 


How worlel:ngs droyle for trouble ! That fond breſt 


C458 
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Cass. in Pi. 
The Crop is the in vir ible Sand uary of the humble: The 45. 
Jeon CRY the victory 77 ion of the 


3tbe deftruftion 
de vill: the fees of he, "4 the death of the unbe= 
leever: the life of the juſt, 


| Daus cx. a 

p The Cr e chriſt is the key of Paradiſe: the weake mans 

| feafte: Fay dren nn *th 4 righ/s mans IN 

| ſouleand bodies bealth : the pre vention e all evill, aud thepre= 
curer of all Good, | Re a 


EprG, . 
Worldling, whoſe whimpring folly holds the lofles Z 
Of honour, Pleaſure, health and wealth ſuch Crofles," 
| Looke here, and tell me what ow Armes engroſſe, 
Waen the beſt end of what Ye ugg's acroffe, 
2 
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Bock 17. EMBLEMES: 
el 
PET. v. vn. 


Be ſober; Be. vigilant, becauſe you ade 
the deviltas a roaring Lin walketh about - 


ſeeking whom be may dervoure, 


(Dull Cyp ian lad) into thy wanton 


Ll 


Hy doſt thou ſuffer luſtfull ſloth to cree 
* Das ? 


Is this a time to pay thine idle vowes 
At Morpheus Shrine ? Is this a time to ſteepe 


Thy braines in waſtfull lumbers ? up and rouze 


Thy leaden ſpirits; Isthis a time to ſle epe? 
Adjourne thy ſangvine dreames; Awake, ariſe; 
Callin thy Thoughts, and let them all adviſe, 


Hadſt thou as many Heads, as thou haſt wounded Eyes. 


Looke, looke, what horrid Furies doe await 
Thy flattring flumbers ; If thy drowie head 
But chance to nod, thou fal'it into a Bed 


Ofſulph'rous flames, whoſe Torments want a date: 


Fond Boy, be wiſe ; let not "y thoughts be fed 
With Phrygian wiſedome ; Foole 


Beware betimes, and let thy Reaſon ſever 
Theſe Gates which paſſion clos d;wake now, or never: 

For if hon ned'ſt, thou fal'ſt: and falling, fal'ſt fer ey er. 
0 3 


s are wiſe too late: 


Mark, 


3%® EMBLBM EST 


Mark, how the ready hands as death prepare; 
His Bow is bent, and he has noch'd his dart; 
He aimes, he levels at thy ſlumbring heart; 
The wound is poſting ; O be wiſe; Beware, 
Whatẽhas the voice of danger loſt the art 
To raiſe the ſpirit of neglected Care? : 
Well; ſleep thy fill; and rake thy ſoft repoſes ; 
Bur know withall, ſweet taſts kave ſower eloſes; 
And he repents in Thoraes, that ſleeps in Beds of roſes, 


Book x. 


4 | 
Yerſluggard, wake, and gull thy ſouleno more, 
With earths falſe pleaſure, and the worlds delight, 
Whoſe fruitis faire,and pleafing to the fight, 
But ſowre in taſt ; falſę at the putrid Core: 
Thy flaring Glafſeis Gemm at her halfe light; 
She makes thee ſeming rich, but truly poore : 
che b oaſts a kernell, and heſtowes a Shell; 
Performes an Inch of her faire promis d Ell; 
Her words proteſt a Heav n; Her works produce a Hell. 


7 
O thou, the ſountaine of whoſe better part 
Is earth'd, and gravail'd up with vaine deſire: 
That daily wallow'ſt inthe fleſhly mire 
And baſe pollution of a luſtfull heart, 
That feel'ſt no paſſion but in wanton fire, 
Andown'ſt no torment but from Cupids dart; 
Behold thy Type; Thon firſt upon this Ball 
Of earih, ſecire, while death, that flings at all, 
Stands ax md to ſtrike thec down, where flames * 
| (tall. 
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Book 1. EMBLEMES: 31 
S. BERN. 
Security is no wherezlt & neither in beaven;nor in Paradiſe, 
much leſſe in the world: 1nbeaven the Angels fell from the di- 
vin preſence ;in Paradiſe. Adam ſellſrom bis place of pleaſure; 
inthe world, Indas fel frem the gchvule of our Savunr, 
Hus o. 
eat ſecure; I drink ſecure :I ſicep ſecure, even as though T 
* the day 2 the day e judgment Aandtſca- 
pedthe torment : ef bell fite: I 42 and lauęb, as though I were 
elready triumphirg in the King dome of heaven · 


EPIG, 7. 


Get vp, my ſoule; Redecme thy ſlaviſh eyes. 
From drowzy bondage: O beware; Be wiſe: 
Thy Foe's before thee; thoumuſt ſght, or flie: 
Life lies moſt open in a wr yy Eye. 
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Et riſu necat. 
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EMBLEMES; 


LVKE. VI, XXV. 


Moe be to you that laugh now, for yee ſhall 
monrne and Weepe, 


T He world's apopular diſeaſe,thatraignes 
Within the froward heart, and frantick braines 

Of poore diſtempet d morrals, oft ariſing 

From ill digeſtion, thr ough th'unequall poyſiag 

Ofi!l-weigh'd Elements, whoſe light direct: 

Malignant humour s to maligne Effects: 

One raves, and labaurs with a boyling Liver; 

Rends haire by handtuls, cur — — Qui ver: 

Another with a Bloody - fluxe of oatkes, 

Vowes deepe Revenge zone dotes: the other leathes: 

One frisks and ſings, and vyes a Flagon mote 

To drench dry cares; and makes the Welkin roate; 

Another droopes; the ſunſhine makes kim ſad ; 

Heav'n cannot pleaſe; Ones moap d; the tother's mady 

One huggshis Gold; Another letsit flie, 5 

He knowing not, for whom; nor, tother why: 

One ſpends his day in Plotszhis night, in Play; 

Another ſleeps and ſlugs both — and day: 

| One \aughs at this thing; tother cries for that: 

1 But neither one, nor tother knowes for what: 

Wonder of wonders! What we oughtt'evite 

| As our diſeaſe, we hugg as our delight: 


14 
[| 
! 
| 


— * 
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«34 
Tit held a Symptome of approaching danger, 


In laviſh pleaſure, till we laugh todeath, 


— — — 
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When diſacquainted Senſę becomes à ſtranger, 
And takes no knowledge of an old diſeaſe; 

But when a nayſome Griefe begins to pleale 
The unreſiſting ſenſe, it is a feare 

That death has par lyed, and compounded there : 
As when the dreadfull Thund'rers awe full hand 
Powres fotth a Viall on th infected land, 

At firſt th affrighted Morrals, quake, and feare: 
And ev ry noiſe is thought the Thanderer ; 

But when the frequent Soule-departing Bell 
Has pav'd their eares with her familiar knell, 
It is reputed but a nine dayes wonder, 

They neither feare the Thundre'r, nor bis Th under; 
So whenthe world (a worſe diſeaſe) began 

To ſmart for ſinne, poerenew-created Man 


Could ſeek for ſhelter, and his gen'rous Son 


Knew by his wages, what his hands had done ; 
Bur bold-fac'd Mortals in our bluſhlefle times, 
Can fin and ſmile, and make a ſport of Crimes, 
Tranſgreſſe of Cuſtome, andrebell in eaſe; 

We falſe- joy d fooles can triumph in diſeaſe, 
And (as the careleſſe Pilgrim, being bit 


By the Tarantula, begins a Fir 


Of life-concluding laughter) waſt our brea th 
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Book 1 EMBLEMES, 35: 


HuGo de anima. 


What profit is there in vaire Glory -, momentary mirth, the 
worlds power, the fleſbes pleaſure, fullriches, noble deſcent and 
great deſires? Where is their laughter ? here it iheir mirth ? 
Where their Inſolence? their Arrogance? From how much joy. to 
bow much ſadneſſe ! After hom much mirth , how mucb miſery! 
Frombow great glory are they fallen, to bow great torments | 
bat hath fallen to them, my befalrbee,becauſe thou art a man: 
Thou art ofearth; thouliveſt of earth; thou ſhalt returne to 
earth. Deathexpeds tbee every where ʒ be wiſe therefore, and 
gxped death every where, | 


E P1G, 8. 
What ayles the foole to laugh ? Does ſomthing pleaſe 
His vaine conceit? Ocis't a meere diſeaſe? 
Foole, giggle on, And waſt thy wanton breath; 
Thy me: ning laughter breeds an ev ning death. 
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Book x, EMBLEMES, 
IX. . 52 
I 10HN. II. XVII. 


The warldpaſſeth, avay, and all the 
lnſts thereof. 


_— A C343 v2 
Draw ne ave ſparks, whoſe ſpmits ſcorneto light 
Your hallpw'd Tapoura, but at honogredl ame; 
You,whoſe heroick Actions take delight 
To varniſh over a ne, painted name; 
Whoſe high - bred thoughts diſdaise to take their flighe, 
* rap i Icatian wing of — Lomas. | 
chold, how tottring are your high · huilt ſtaties 
Of earth, Whexon — the graugdw ork df your Gloria: 
g!+ a7 65450 mon io #114 
And you, more brain-fick Lovers, that canprize 
A wanton fmilebefore eternall Toyes ; * © © 
That know no heavin but in your Miſtreſſe eyes: 
That ferle no pleaſure hut what ſenſe exj 9985 
That can, like crow ue - diſtempet d fooles deſpiſe 
Trueriches,1hd like Bablet, whinefor Tes 
Think ye, the Pageants of your hopes ate ble 
To and ſecure on earth, when earth it ſelfę s unſtable 7. 


Come dunghill worldliagt +you; that root lite ſwine, 
And caſt up golden Trenches,where ye come: * 
1 4 | © ( 


— 


Book. 1. EMBLEMES 33 
Whoſe onely pleaſure is to undermine, 
And view the ſecrets of your mothers wombe : 
Come bringyour Saint, pouch'd in his leather Shrine, 
And ſummon all your griping Angels home. 
Behold your world, the Bank ot all your ſtore: 
The world ye ſo admire: che world ye ſo adore. 


4 
A feeble world; whoſe hot · mouth d pleaſures tyre 
Be fore the Race; before the ſtart, retrait; 
A faithleſſe world, whoſe baile delights expire 
Before the terme ot halfe their promis'd Date; 
A fickle worl d, not worth the leaf deſire, 
Wheteey'ry Chance proclajmes a Change of State: 
A feeble; faithleſſe, fickleworld,wherein 
Each mati6n provesa vice; and ey'ry act, 2 Sin. 


— — 


The beauty, that of late, was in her flowre, 
Is now a tuine, notto raiſe a Luſt; 
He that was latelydrench'd in Danaet ſhowre, 
— 1 neither — — Truſt; 
Whoſe Honour, late, was mann d with ptincely pow r, 
His glory now lies bur ied in the duſt; " 
O who would truſt this world, or prize what's init, 
That gives and takes, and chops, and changes cy'ry minit 


Not length of daycs net ſolid ſtrength of Braine 

Can ſind à plate wherein to reſt ſecure : 
The werldis Va tous, and the Earth is vaine: 

Ther's nothing certaine here i ther's nothing ſure: | 
We trudge, wetravell but from paine to paine, 

And what's olir6nely grief's our onely Cure: 

The World's a Torment ; hee that would endeaver 

To find the way to Reſt, mult ſeck the way tu leave her, > 


| 
| 
| 
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S. Gn. inho. 


Bebold, the world it withered int ſelſe, yet flouriſheth in ouv 


bearts, every where death, every where griefe, every where, 


deſolation : On every fide wee are ſmitten 3 on every 

with bitterneſſe, and yet with the blind minde of carnall defuc 
we love ber bitterneſſe 3 It flies, and we follow it ʒ it falls, yet 
we ſtic ke to it? An n cannot enioy it fallen, wee fall 
with it: and exſey it, fallen. 


<. e wh 


ee 9. 
If Fottune hale, ot envious Time butſpurne; 
The world turnes round; and, with the world, we turne; 
When Fortune ſees, and Lynx-ey d Timeis blind, 
Ile truſt thy joyes, O world; Till chen, the Wind, 
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T OH. VII. XLIV. 


te are of your fuller the dr vill ond the © 
luſts of your Father, yee will ace. 


Ere'syourrigfit ground: Wagge genily ore this Black 
H Ti's a A, caſt ; yare quickly at the Tack: 
Rubbe, rubbe an Inch or two; Two Crownesto one 
On this Boules fide 3blow wind; T's fairely throwneg 
The next Boul's worſe that comes j Come boule away i 
Mammon,you know the ground untutot d, Play; 
Vouf laſt was goneza yard of ſtrength, well ſpar d, 
Had touch'd the Block; your hand is ſtill too hard. 
Brave paſtime, Readers, to conſume that day, 
Which, without paſtime, flyes tooſwift away? 
See how they labourjagif day and night + 
Were both too ſhort, toſegve their looſe delight 
See how their curved bodies wreatb,andskrue 
Such antick ſhapes as Proteus never knew: 
One raps an oath : another deales a curſe 3 
Hee never better bould ; this, never worſe: 
One rubbes his itchleſfe Elbow ,ſhrugges, and laughs;. 
The tother bends his beetle=browes, and chafes, 
Sometime they whoope; ſometimes their Stigiancries 
Send ihe ix Black- Santos to the bluſhing Skies: 
Thus, mingling Humors in a mad confuſion, 
They make bad Premiſes, 5 worſe coneluen : 


4 EMBLEMES/''” Bock 12. 
But wher's the Palme that Fortunes hand alloweg 
To bleſſe the victors homonrable Browes?ꝰ 

Come, Reader come; Ile = thine eye the wa 
To view the Prize, the While the Gameſters ** 
Cloſe by the Lack, Bekold Gill fortune ſtands | 4 
To wave the game, ſee, in herpartiallhands 
Ihe glorious Garland's held in open ſhow, | 5 
ocheare the Ladds, and crowne the Cong'rers brow j 
The world's the Jack ; The Gamfters that contend, | 
Are Cupid, Mammon: That juditious Friend, g 
That gives the ground, is Satarzand the Boules 
Are ſinfull Thoughts: The Prize, a Crowne for Fooles. 
Who breathes, that boules not? what bold tongue can ſay © | 
Without abluſh, ke hath not bould te day? 
[tis the trade of manʒand every Sinner | 
Has plaid his Rubbers z Every Sonle'ga winner; 
The vulgar Proverb's croſt; He hardly can 
Be a good Bouler and an honeſt man, 
Good God, turne thou my Brazil thoughts anew 3 
New ſcale my Boules,and make their Bias true: 
I'le ceaſe tog: me, till fairer Ground be given, 
Nor with to winne untill che Marke be heaven. 
3 * * 
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Dock 1 EMBLEMES' 17 
S. Bax ARD lib. de Conſid. 
O you Sonnes of Adam, yok covetous Generation, what bave 
gee to do with earthly Riches, which are neither true, vor yours, 
Goldand fi ver are reallearth, red and white, which the oneiy 
error of mau maker, or ratber reputes previous: Fn ſbort, if they 
be yours carry them with you. | 
8. Hizzom, in Ep. 

o Luft, thou infernall fire, whoſe Fuell is Gluttovy ; whoſe 
Flame is Pride; woſe ſparkles are wenton word; ;wboſe ſmoke 
is Infamie 3 whoſe M(bes are utgheanefſe 3 whoſe end is Hell, 


# 


| CW - 
Mammon, wel follow'd: Cupid brauely ledd e: 
oth Touckers ; Equall Fortunes makes a dead: 
No Reed can meaſure where the Conqueſt lies; 
Take my adviſe; 9 ſhare the Prize: 
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E PH, II. II. 


Yee walked 4 5 ling to the-cowſe of tl 
world, according ta the Prince of the Aire. 


x x * 
OWbecher will this mad-braine world, at laſt, 
Ze driy'n? where will her reſſleſſe wheeles arivg? 
Why hurries on her ill. march'd payre ſofaft? _ 
O whether meanes her furious Groome to drive? 
What? will her rambliag Firs be never paſt ? 
For ever ranging ? never once retrive ? 
Will earthSperpetuall Progteſſe nerę expire ? 
Her Teame continuing in their freſh Careire, 
And yet they never xeſt, And yet they never tyre. 
2 


Sols hot - mouth d Steeds, whoſe noftrils vomit flame, 
And brazen lungs belch fort quotidi an fire, 
Their twelve houres taske perform'd, grow ſliffe and lame, 
And their immortall Spirits faint and tyre; 
At th Azure mountaines foot, their labours claime 
The priviledge of Reſt, where they retyre 
Toquench their burning Fetlocks, and to ſteepe 
Their flaming noſtrils in the Weſterne deepe, 
And freſhthere tyred ſoules with firength-reſtoring ſlee pe. 
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Bne theſe prodigious Hackne yes, baſely got 

T'wixt men and Dev ils, made fer Race, nor flight, 
Cindragge the idle world, expectingnot 

The bed of Reſt, but travell with delight; 
Who neither weighing way, gor weather, trott 

Thraugh duſt and dirt, and droyle both night and day; 

Thus droyle theſe ends incarnate, whole free paines 

Ale fed withidrophes; and veneriall Blaines, 
No need to uſe the whip; but firengrh, ro rule the raynes. 
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Poore Captive world ! How Wh AF? ghineſſe given 
A juſt occaſioꝑ to thy foes illugon? © 
O, how art thon betray d, thus fairely driven 
Inſceming Triumph to thy owne confuſion 
How is thy empty univerſe þereiven a 
Ofall true Lekerh one falſe Joyes deluſion ? 
So have Lſcene in unblowñe virgin f ed 
Wich ſaga'rd: wot ds ſo full, that hoe is led 
A faire attended Bride, to a falſe Bankruprs Bed. 


*1 # 4+ 


5 
Pull, gracious Lo AD]; Let not thine Arme forſake 
The world, impounged in her one deviſes; © 
Thinke of that pleaſure that thou once did take 
Amongſt the Lillzes, and ſweet Beds of ſpices* - 
Hale ſtrongly, thou whoſe hand has pow'r to flake 


The ſwilt foot 8 thouſand Vices: 


Let not that duſt - devouring Dragon boiſt, 
His craft has wonne, what Judahs Lyon loft; 
Remember whatiectav d; Recount the price it coſs, ; 


Is ef : 


Book 17 EMBLEM ES,. v 
. Is tipox. lib. 1. De ſummobono. ke 
By bow much the nearer Satan perceives the world to an 

end, by ſo much the more fitrcely be troubles it with perſecution; 


that knowing bimſelfe is to be damned, hee may get company in 
bis damnation, 


Ci AN in ep. 


Broad and ſpatious is the road to infernall life: there are en 
ticements and death. brirging pleaſures. There the Devil ſlat- 
ters, that hee may deceive ; Smiles, that he may endamage ; al- 

I ures, that he may deſiroy. 


2 
EPI. 1t; 


Nay ſaft and faire, good world; poſt not too faſt; 
— journeyes end requires not halfe this haſt ? 
Unleſſe that Arme thou ſo diſdainſt, reprives thee, 
Alas thou ne eds muſt goe: th + devil drives thee, 
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„ XII. 


Yee j ſucli, but jet be ſatisfied with the 
' breaſt of her. C omolaion. 


© „Lues. 22 . OTE. { 
Y Hat never fill d? Be thy lips skre'wd ſo faſt {ſeiſe chee 2 
To tWearths full breaſt ? For ſhame, for ſhame un- 
Thou tak'ſt a efeit,whers thou ſuouldſt but raft; 
And mak ſt tao much not hal ſe enough, to pleaſe thee 
Ak foole, forbeare 3 Thou ſwallow'k at one breach 
Both food & poyſon down; Thou draw ſt both mill bedeath · 


The ub rous breaſts, when fairely drawne, repaſt 
The thriving Infant with their milkie flood, 
Bur _— overſtraind returne, at laft 7 3 
Unhoſſome Guſpa compos'd of wind and blood; 
A mod rate u ſe does both tepaſt and pleaſe 3 
Who ſtraines beyond a me ane, draw in and gulps diſeaſe. 


3 | 
| But, O that meane whoſe good the leaſt abuſe 
| Makes bad, is too roo hard to be dire&ed 3 
Can Thornes bring grapes, or Crabs a pleaſing juce ? 
Ther's nothing wh eleſome, where the whole'sinfeRed: 
Unſeiſe thy lips; Earths milk's a ripned Core 


That drops from her diſeaſe, that matters fro m her Soxe · 
* Thinkkſt 


go. EMBLEMES! Bock f 


Think ſt cheu, that Paunch a burlyes out thy Coate, 
Is chriving Fat; or fleſh, that ſeemes ſo brawny ? 
Thy Paunch is dropfied and thy Chee} s are bloat 
Thy lips are white and thy complexiontawny; 
Thy skin's a Bladderblowne with watry tumors; 
Thy fleth a trembling Bogge, 2 Qragmixe full of kumors? 


3 
And thon whoſe thriveleſſe hands are ever ſtraining . - 
Earths fluent Breſts, into an empty Sive, I 
That alwaies haſt, yet lwaiggart complaining; 
And whin'ſt for more then earth haspow' to give, 
Whoſetreaſure flowesand flees away as faſt, 
That ever haſt, and haſt, yet * not what thou haſt; 


Goe chooſe as ubſtance, foole, that will remaine 
within the limits of thy leakiug Meaſure 3 
Or elſe goe ſeeke an Urne that will retaine 
The liquid Body of thy ſlipp'ry Treaſure: 
Alas, how pocrely are thy labours crown'd ? 
Thy liquor's neither ſweet, nor yet thy veſſell found. 


9 . 7 
What leſſe then foole is Man, to progge, and plot, 
And laviſh — the Creame of all his Forks 
To gaigepoore ſeeming, goods, which, being got, 
Make firme poſſe ſſion, hut Therow- fate: 
Or if they ſtay, they furrow Weber the deeper. 
And being kept wich cate, they looſe theix care full kee por 


8. G0 


Book,17? <EMBLEMES, T 
S. Gxz6. Hom 3, ſecund. parte Exech. 

If wee give more to — then wee ought, wee nouriſh an 
E 1 we give not to ber neceſſity what we ought we deſtroy 
a Citizen : Thefleſh is to bee ſatij ed ſo farre at fuſer to our 
£00d ; whoſoever —_— ſo much to her as to make ber proud, 
kuowes not bow tobe ſatiſfied: To be ſatiſſied, is agreat Art; 
blo. by the fagiety t ſh we breakeforth into the Iniquityof 


Huco de Amma. 
The heart ij «ſmall thing. hut defires great matters: It is nos 
Ar, for a Kites dinner et the whole world is not ſufficient 
ar it « 


Ep 18. 12. 
What makes thee foole, ſo fat? Boolegthee ſo Bare ? 
Yee ſucke the ſelfe-ſame milke ; the ſelfe- ſame aire 7 
Nomeane betwixt all Paunch, and «kinne and bone? 
The meage's a vertue, and the world has none. 
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Mues le Jak rather then lioht, be: | 
Cane their Ted, are evill, b 


LORD, when 5c houvt che Worldand wait ee Thee; 1 


— WEN roo. nl ” e are wee? » 
ow backward ! how pr os is themotion 
Of out un —— 1 
Our thoughts areMiltones: 2 marry © oy lead, 
And eur deſires are dead 3 
Our vowes are fairelypromil d, faintiy pad ©: 
Gr broken ot not made: -. 
Our better wor ke (if any good) attends 55 
Upon our private ends: e 
In whoſe performance one poote worldlyſcoffe | * Wert 
Foyles us, or beates us off: „ 
If thy ſharpe ſcourge Ende out ſome ſecrer faule, 
Wee grumble, or ceyolt. 


And if thy gentle hand forbeare, wee ſtray, 
Or idly loſe the way: 
Is the Roade faire ? wee loyter: cloggd with myre ? 
Wee ſticke, or elſe tetyre: 
AL ambe appe ares a Lyon; and we feare, 
E ach buſh we ſee's a Beate. 2 
When 


When our dull ſoules direct their thoughts to Thee, 
The ſoft-pac'd Snayle is not ſo flow as we: 
But when at earth we datt our wing d deſite, 
We burne, we bur ne like fire: 
Like as the am rous needle joyes to bend, 
Teher Magneticke Friend: 
Or a8 the greedy Lovers eye- balls flye 
At his faite Miſtres eye, 
So, we clingto earth; we fly, and puff, 
a Let fly not faſt enough 3 
If pleaſure becken with her balmey band _ 
Her becke*sa comtaand j 
If Honour call us with hercourtly breath, 
An houres delay is death: 
If profitsgolden d Charmesenveigle's, 
We clip more ſwift then Eagles: 
Let Auſter wel; uſtring Boreasrere 
ill eyes erlungs be ſore ; 
Let Neptune {well untill hisdropſie· ſides 
; Burſt into broken Tides; 
Nor threataing Rockes, nor windes, nor waves, nor Fire 
3 an curbe our fierce deſite; 
Nor Fire nor Rocks can ſtop our furiousmindes, 
Nor waves, nor winds; 
How faſt and feateleſſe do our footſteps flee? 
The lightfoot Roe · buck s not ſo ſwift as wee, 
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Racks EMBLEMES: 55 
S. Aucusr. ſup. pſal. 643 
wo ſeverallLoyers built two ſe uerall Cities ; The love 


7 
God build a Ieruſalem; The love of the world builds a Babylon: 


Let every one en him ſelſe what be loves, and hee ſhal 
reſalve — fl we Za Citizen. „ 
S. Auous r. lib 3. Sonfeſſ. 

All things are driven hy their owne weight,and tend to their 
owe Center. My weight is my love ; By that I an driven whi- 
therſceber I am driven. | | 

I Ibidem, | 

LoxDybe loves thee theleſſe,that loves ay thing with thee, 

which bee lo ves not for thee, | ba N 


EY 0. 13; 
Lord ſcourge my Aſſe if ſhe ſhould make no haſt, 
And curbe my Stagge if ke ſhould flee too faſt: 
If hee be overſwift, or ſhee ſhould prove idle, 
Let Leyclend him a ſpum e: Feaxe, her, a Bridles 
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| It nere besen ts 514 1U ke 
WW Nere breake a ad Heaven Ti ele ghil 
Sweet Pho ebe brig ny 
Wit. 2 uri 


May chaſe theſe tn weet 9 Ke " 


Haw long! how long ſhall theſe bentghred c e 
Langalh in e ee Aa * 1 
ExpeCting Spring! How e loyle 
he fe fendt ant aiee' 4g | 
Our ſoules of rightfull action 7 will day 
Beg ra dawn, whoſe new Horne Rx 
May gildths ther-cocks of our devotion, 
And give owt mfoul'd ſouſes new motion? 
Sweet Phoſpber bring the day, 
Thy l:ght will fray 
Theſe horrid Miſts; Sweet Phoſther bring the day: 


Let thaſe have eg t at ſlily love i immure i 
_. Their cloyſter d Crimes, and finne ſecure 3 © L 
B o 


vgs 


Heie' all che Sunnes that g 


EMBLEMES. Zo 7. 
Let thoſe have night, that bluſh to let men know 

The baſeneſſe they ꝑęre hluſh to do; 
Let thoſe have nighiʒ at love to take a Nappe 
1 And loll in — Oe! 1 

et — | es 12 e lighe, 

Let thoſe have Night that love Nie ? n 

Swect PboiÞber bring the dayz 
ſad dela | 7 e ee "8, 
Affliès d over: Socke Pbeſpbe benz ehe day. 
nen 

Alas? my light- invaln&expeRing eyes 

Can find no Objects but what riſe 
From this poore metall blaze, a dying ſparke 
44 nm e Temes * 

danperonis,a dull Blue burning light, 
As welehe) a bY £ 
iſter in the Spheare 
Of earth: Ak me ! what comfort's Nan 8 
Sweet — wg bring the day; ; 
igen away, "Rr . 7 

Heav'nsloytring lam ; Sweet Phoſpher bring the day, 


Blow ĩgnorance, O thou,whoſe idle knee 

Rocks eatth into a Lethargie ao 
And with thy ſoety fingers aft bedight .. 

T he worlds faire cheekes,blow,blow.thy ſpite 5 
Since thou haft pufft our greater Tapout. doe 
Puſſe on and out the leſſer roos 
If ere that breath exiled flame returne, 

Thouhaſt not blowne ; as it will burne: 

Sweet Pheſpher bring the day 
Light will repay | | 
The wrengs of night: Sweet Fhoſpber bring the day. = 
S8. Aueus r. 


ok . EMBLEMES: Th 
S. Aue us r. in lob, fer. 19. 
God is all to theez\ f thoube Huxrry, be it bread; If thirflie, 


be it water; If in darkeneſſe beis light 3 If naked he ir a Robe of 
Immortality. 


At inv de conq; nat. 
Godis alight that is never darkned 5 An unweariedlife, that 
cannot die; a Fountaine alwaies flowing z a garden of life 34 St» 
minary of wiſedome & 1adicall beginning of ll goodneſe, 


| Evro; 14: 
My Seule,if Ignorance puffe out this light 
Shee'l do a favour thar — a ſpi — : | 
"Tſcemes darke abroad; But take this light away, 
'Thy windowes will diſcever 171 «day. 
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Ile Devi is cane XS | SY 255 
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O frets thou e , 
Monarch = 


See how the bold Uſur * eh the * : 
Ofroyall- Walter ow overſtrawing - 


Perils with pleaſure, pointing ev'ry threat 
With bugbtare death ;by torments over-a ing 
Thy frighted ſubjects; or, by favours drawing, 
Their tempted hearts to his unjuſt retreat; 
Lord, canſt thoube ſo mild ? and be ſo bold ? 
Or can thy flockes be thriving, when the fold 
Js govern'd by a Fox? Lord, * thou ſee and hold? 
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| 3 
Thatſwift- wing d Advocate, that did commence 
Our welcome Suits before the King of Kings, 
That ſweet Embaſſadour, that hurries hence 
What Ayresthbarmonious ſoule or ſighs ot ſings, 
See how thee flutters with her idle wings 3 
Her wingsare cli pt, and eyes put out by Senſe: 


Senſe-conq ting Faith is now growne blind , and cold, 


And baſel craychd,thazyin times of old, 
Did — itſelfe; ds hat th Almighty could, 


Behold how double frantiNafcourge and teare 
Areas wounded ſides, plough d up, and rent 

With knotted cords, whoſe fury has no eare; 
See how ſhe ſtands a Pris ner, to be ſent 
Aslave, into etern all baniſiment, 

I know not whither, O, know not where: 
Her Pajent myft be cancel d in diſgrace; 
And ſweet-lipe Fraud, with her divided face, 

Muſt act Aſtræas part, ouſt take Aſireas place. 


1 | 
Faiths pineons clipt ? And faire . 
Quick · ſeeing Faith now blind ? And Iufticeſee? 
Has aſtice now found wings? And has Faith none ? 
What doe we here? who would not wiſhto bee 
Diſlolv'd from earth ; and, with Aflræa, fle : 
From this blinde dungeon, to that Sunne · bright Throne? 
Lord is thy Scepter loſt, or laid aſide ? | 
Is hell broke looſe, and all her Fiends untyed ? Hf 
Lordriſe,abdrewze,and rulezand cruſh their furious Nvide. 
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The Devillis the author of gvillz the fountoine of wie kedxeſſeʒ 


the Adverſary of the Truth; the corrupter of the world; mans 
f bodies; 


perpetuall Enemy;He plants ſnares; digs ditches 
be goads ſoules 3, He ſuggeſts thoughts, belches Anger; expoſes 
vertue fo barred ; mahes vices beloved; ſowes Eqrore, vouri- 


ſhes cantention ; diſturbes peace, and ſcatters ans. 
Macar, | 


Let ws ſuffer withtboſe that ſuffer, and be crucifiedwith thoſe 


| — crucified, that we may be glorified, with thoſe that are 


Flori ſed. 


SA vAN AA. 
_Tf there be no enemy, no fight 3 if no fight, no victem; if n0 
videry no crowne, +" * 
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My Soule, ſit thou a patient looker on ; 

Iudge not the Play be fore the Play is done: 

Her Plot has many Changes : Every Day 

Fpeakesa new Scenez The laſt act crownes the Play, 
E 4 


Ne K lumen ademptum. 
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| lobe of you o f 
. 2 the pak there N ee | 


| — 2 1 e 2 
Do any Cupid{nuffe, | He f . 
melee ene — eI 
And make her ſelferc My | 


Mee thinkes, ſhe * 882 


Iz this that (prix * 1 4 1 . 
det e e re e 2 9 11 
The raviſht hearts of —— o ink t ne, 5 


. | * 
See „Boy, how able „tt. 211 
Confames : Oe faſt ſñ w Alnen; lea 
She ſpends her ſelfe, and her, whoſe debe marines 
Her 'weake ("Her ide Nye; ev on + 
Cannot rhaſtfull a n e 1hecit tc 105 


Whick gave it luſter, make ĩt lab ? 
What heart can long be pleas 4, where pleaſure ſpendsſo 2 
. oe 


66  EMBLEMES: Books; 
Gve,Wanton,place thy pale-fae'dtighs * 
Where never breaking ap 4 
Intends to viſit mortals, or diſplay 
The ſullen ſhades of night: - 
Thy Terch will burne more cleare 
In nights un- Titand Hemiſybeare; 
Heay ns ſcornefull flame s and thine can never co-appe are. 


* __ 
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5 
In vaine thy buſie hands addi eſſe 
Their labour, to diſplay 
Thy eaſie blaze; within the veirge of day 
The greater drownes the leſſe: a 
If heav'ns bright glory ſhi ne, v 
Thy glimring (par ks muſt nee(Srefignes 
Puffe out heaye's glory then, or heay'n will work out thine $ 


Goe Curidsrammitſh Pander, goe, 
Whoſe dull ,whoſe low defire 
Can finde ſufficient warmth from Natures fire 
Spend barrow'd bre ath, and blow, | 
Blow wind, made ſtrong with ſpite; 
When thou haſt pufft the greater light,, | 
Thy le ſſer ſpark may dae varme the new made night; 


Deluded mortals tell me, when 
Your daring breath h — blowne 
Hear'ns T apour out, and you have ſpent your one, 
Whar fre ſhall warme „ ee 
A Fooles per petual nig 324 111 197 - 2 
Shall haunt your ſoules with Stigian fright,  (light« 
Where they ſhall baile in flames, bur flames ſhall —— no 
ng [ 4: 22 . neus r. 
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Book 2. -EMBLEMES, 67 
| S. AuGusr, 
T be ſuſteiiſ if wy merit js to know that my merit is vor 
| fufficient. | 
S. GRE o. Mor, 25. 
bh 2 
eee 
liebt of Grace, by ſo much the more bee diſilaines the light of 
Nature. 
S. Gx. Mor. © 
The liebt of the underſtanding bumilitie kindles and pride 
covers. 


EY Ie, I, 


Thou blowes hea v ns fire, the whilſt thou goeſt about, 
Kebellious foole, in vaine, to blow it out: 

Thy Folly addes confuſion to thy death 
Heay'ns fre confounds, when fann'd with Follies breath, 
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Nrn. 1445 . 
Derbe of all bin 1 N 5 
Fe ge ſatified nb riches. 15 
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Can ſhrink Fa@g pole . 
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Week — geo or burſt; eh. ie Mine | 

Of our laborious thoughts i is ever going, 

And coy ning ne de ſires 4 d n wing 

Where next to pitch, but like the boundleffe Ocean 

Gaine,avd gane ground, — grow more rr — 

The pale- fac ꝗ Lady of the blick-eyed nit 

Firſt tips her horned browes with eaſie Te 

Whoſe curionstraine of ſpangted'Nymphs x 

Her next nights Glory with encreaſing Firc ; 

Each ev ning addes more luſter, and adernes 

T he growing beauty of ber graſping hornes, a 
es 


22 .EMBLEMES! Bock $3 
Shee ſuckes and drawes her brothers golden ſtore 
Untill her glutted Orbe can ſucke no more, 
Ky'n ſo the Vultur of inſatiate mindes, @ 
Still wants, and wanting ſcekes;and ſee king, findes 
New fe well to encreaſe her tav nous fire, | 
The grave i ſooner cloyd then mens defire : 
We crofle the Se as, ànd midſt her waves we burneg 
Tranſporting liſes, perchance that nere returne. 
We ſacke, we ranſacke to the utmoſt ſands 
f native Kingdomts, and of forraine lands; 
e ttavell Sea, and Soyle; we pry ; we proul 
We progre ſſe, and e progge from pole to pole; 
We lpend our mid - day ſweat, our mid- night oyleg 
Wie tyre the night in — 2 zthe day, intoyle; 
We make Arpſcryill, and tho Trade gentile, 
— both corrupred wick ingenious guile 
To compaſſe earth; and . mpty ſtore, 
To fill our Arm * more 
Thus ſeeking * bours never ceaſe, 
But as our 2 hot deſires encreaſe; 
Thus we poarc little worlds (with þlood and fweat 
In vaine attempt to comprehend the great; 
Thus, in oùr gaine, become we gainefull loſers, 
And what's enclos d, encloſes the encloſers. 
No reader, cloſe thy Beoke, and then adviſe: 
Be wiſely worlaly, be not 1 wiſe; 
Let not thy nobler ment. waies raking 
| The worlds baſe nog 8 ins tooke, by taking: 
| Take heed thou truſt not the deceitfull Lappe 
' |, Ofwanton Delilah; The warld'sa Trappe. 
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. Book 1. EMBLEMES. 7¹ 
Hu o 6 de anima. 

Tell me where be thoſe nom thut ſo lately loved, and hugg'd 
the world? Nothing remaines bf them but duſt and wormes;0b« 
ſerve what thoſe men were 4 what thoſe men are:Tbey were like 
thee ; They did eatezdrinke laugh, and led merry dayes, and in a 
moment pt into Heil: Here Their fleſh is foode for wormes : 
There, their ſoules are fuell of fire, till they ſhall be rejogned in 
an unhapꝑy fellowſhip, & caſt into eternall torments;where they 
that were once companiont in inne ſhall be herecfter partners us 
puniſhment, | —— 


Evtc. 2, | 
Gripe,Cupid, and gripe ſtill untill that wind, 
Thae's pent before, ade ſecret vent behind 
And when th'aſt done, hark here. I tell thee what. 
Before I le truſt thy Armefull. Ile truſt that. 
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Husband thy (leights: It ia btit vain&to waſt 

Hony on thoſe th at will becatche with Gall; 
Thou canft nor, ah, thou canſt not bid fo faſt 

As men obey j Thou art more flow to call: 
Than chey tocemeʒ thou canſt not mike ſuck haſt 

To ſtrike, as they, being ſtruck, make haſt to fall 

So ſave thy Nets for that rebellious heart | 

That ſcornes thy pow't, and has obtain'd the Art 

T* avoid thy flying ſhaft, to * thy fir'y Dart. Leg 


r — ane: > 


FO 
Loſt mortall how is thy deſtruction ſure, 
Betweene two Bawds/ and boch without remorſe ; 
The one's a Line, the tother is a Lure 
This, to entice thy ſoule ; that, to enforce 


Way-layd by both, boy canſt r | 
e 3 


That drawes, this Wooes thee to th erern 

O charming Tyrant, ko haſt thon befool'd 
| And la d poore man hat would nt i fhe could + | 

Avoid thy Line, thy Lure ;Nay could not i would? 

| Alas thy ſweetperfidiousyoice betrayes © | 
1 His wanton eares with thy Syrenian baits ; 
[| Thou yraptt his eyrs in miſts, then boldly layes 
5 Thy e hell Ginnebeforetheir Cbn Hal Gag Hh, 
Thou lock ſt up ev ry S enſe with thyfalſekayes,” ' 
All willing Briſ'nert tõ thy cloſe derei ß 
1 His eare moſt nimble whereit deafe ſhonld bo, 
\J His eye moſt blind here motticoughtto ſee, | (free? 
| And when his heart a moſt bound, then thinks it ſelf moſt 

Nl 111 {1 {+4 Tal © 171 a , 4 , 8 
Thongrand Impoſter hom haſt thon obtain d 
6 ' The wurdſhip of the world 7 Are ali men turn d 
1 Ideats and Lunaticks ? Are all retain'd 
| Beneath thy ſcrvile bands ? Isnonereturn'd 
Io his forgotten ſelſe? Has none regaind; . 
il | His ſcntes? Are their ſenſes all ad journ d, 
il | What none diſmiſt thy Court ? will noplumpe Fes 
Bribe thy falſe 6fts;to make a glad Decrcee, 
T' unfooe whom thou haſt fool d. and ſet thy priſ ners free? 
[4 


S. Bing, 
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In this worid is much treacherie, little trath; here, allibinęi 
are traps 3 bere every thing is beſet with ſnares ; here ſames are 
endanger d bodies are offiifted j lere all things are vanity, ani 
wexarion of ſpirit 


—_ 


E 1 0. 
Nay, cupid, pitch thy Trammill where thou pleale, 
| Thom pls — faile to take ſuch fiſhas theſe; N 
. Thy thriving ſport will aey'r be ſpent ; no need : 
To feare, when ev'ry Cen a worlds Thou lt ſpeed, 
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They ſhalbe acthe chafſe that is driven with 
4 vhirle wind out of the floore, and as the 
ſaoßt aut of the chinmey. 


LiekfsKeattedSeviths;" u, whole tharble eyes 
F Contemnea ii And whoſe coules defviſe; 
Seed ente Gees 
travell in etzent - anon; 
Whoſe ie — at Fearet, 
Or play at faſtandfoofe with e : 


Come burſt your ſpleeces with laughter; to beho 
A new — ay eigener ald | 

Nev'r knew z A vanſtie chat hasbefet. 

The woc ld, and tide more flavet them Mabomer: 
That has condemu d us to the ſervile 8 

Of ſlavery, and made us ſlaves to ſmoke: 
But ſtay ! why taxe I thus our moderne ti nes, 

For new-blowne Follies, and for new · bot ne Crimes? 
Are we ſole guilty, and the firſt Age free? | 
No, they were fmoak'd, and ſla d as well as we: 

What's ſweet - lipt Hotoursblaſt, but ſmoke? What's treaſure 
Bat very ſmoke? And what more ſmoke than pleaſure ? 
Alus: they'r all but ſhadewes, Fumes, and blaſts; 

That vaniſhes ; this fadeszthe other walts. 


F 3 II. 
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2% EMBLEMES:7 Bock 
The reſtleſſe Merchant; he, hat loves to ſteepe 


His braines in we alth, and layes his ſoule to ſleepe 

In bags of Bullion, ſees th jmmortall Crowne, 

And faine would mount, but Ingots keep him downe 7 

He brags today, perchance ,and begs to morrow 3 

He lent but nowzwants Credit,now ta berrow : 

Blow windes,.che Treafvr's gonezthe Merthant's brok3 

A ſlave to filver's bur a ſlave ro ſmoke: 8 

Behold the Glory-vying Childe of Fame, r 

That frem deep 8 forth an honor d name, 

That: chinks nopurchaſe:worth the ſtile o Neu d 

Bur what is ſold for ſweat, and ſcal'd with blood, 

That ſor a Point a blaſt of empty breath 

15 Vndaunted,gazesin the face of death; 

Wöoſe deære bought Bubble, fld with vaine rene w ne, 

1 Breaks wich a Phillip, or a Gen ralls fro ne: 

7 His firoke-got Honour ſtaggers with, a firpke; T 
A Slave to Honourzz a Slaye to Smoke: 

| And that fond ſoule which waſts his idle dayes 

1 In looſe gelighes, and ſports about the Ble 

| Of Cupids Candle zherhar daily ſpies 

T win Babicsin his Miſtrefle Gemenies, 

Whereto his ſaddevoriondoes impart _ 

1 The ſweet buryroffrjng of a bleeding heart; 

1 See, how his wings arę ſing d in Cyprian fire, 

| Whoſe flames conſume with youth; in Age, expire 

| Ihe world's a Bubble; all the pleaſuresinit, 


7 


Like morning vapoursvaniſhin a minit: 

| The vapours vaniſh, and the Bubble's broke 

| A {lave to pleaſute is a ſlave to ſmoke. 

| Now, Stoick, ceaſe thy laughter, and repaſt 

| Thy p:ckled cheekswith Teares,and weep as faſt... 
| ay S. Hiznen. 
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That rich man is great, who tinter not bimſelfe great becauſe 
be is rich: the proud man who is the poore man )brags outwardly, 
but begs imwardly: He is blowne up but not full, 


PETA. Ray, 


Vexatiem and anguiſh accompeny riches and boudu : The 
Pompe of the wand end the favour of the people are but ſmonkg, 
and a blaſt ſuddenly vaniſhing * which, if they common (Lie 


commonly bring repentance, and for a winut of joy they bring an 


age of ſorrows 


| EPIe. 
capidʒ thy diet's range ; It dulls; It row es; 
It coeles; It heats; it binds, and then it looſes: 
Dull. ſprightly· cold- hot Foole if eVrit winds thee } 
Into a looſeneſſe once take _ It binds thee, 
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Wil thou ſet thine eyes pox ' that which is 
nt ? fer riches 2 N 
they file vey ran ils 


AIG water's ent Ty 
F > — 


Thy favours cannot gaine — 
They are ſo ſleigbt: 
Thy morning kante make anend 
bod voy at night : 1 a 
Poore are the wantet h * 
And yet thou vaun'ſt, and yet 
With heav'nzFond e world chou * 


Thy babblin 4 et Tales | 
a ate 3 
Thy bountie _ c an cſales, =" 
on aſtin ſure; *1 Ay 3] 
Thou ks the Conſtience what ſhe ailes, 


Ther's none 2 want where thou ſupply A: 
20 tt · 


— 7 — 


Whar 


>> * — - — — — — — 
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What well adviſed eare regards - 


_ (Thy cunning can but pack the Cards; 


: Thy tinGll bosſome — 5, 42 N 
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Whatearthcanſay? 
Thy words are Gold, but thyrewards 
Are painted Clay; 


Thou canſt not pla : 
Thy game gt weakeſt ſtill thou vy ſt; | - 
If La 0 then revy d, deny ſt; > 
Thou art nat what thou ce a: Falſe woeldchon ly F 


Of new - coynd treaſure; 

A Paradiſe, that — ſtint, 
No change, no meaſure 
A painted Cadł. but nothing int, 0 45 
Nor wealth, nor 7 * 

Vaine earth ? that falſly thus comply ſt 
With man; Vaine mani that thus rely ſt 
On earth: Vameman chon AN Vaine earth thou ly 


Wharmeane dull ſoules, i in this high meaſure 
To haberdafſh | 
Inexthsbafewares,whoſcgreieſt treaſure: 
. — _ __ j 
e height of whoſe inchaunting pleaſur E TP 
: 1s but aPhaſh + > ETD get * 
Aretheſethe goods that thou e | 
Vs mortalls with ? Are theſe the hieh'ſt 2. *' © 
Can theſe bringcordiall Reer Falſe world thou WR. . 


* 
. 
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Thi fads is deveitfull 3 Her ena i doubtfull ; Her concluſon 
— ; Her judęe is terrible; 254 her Puniſhment it into 
rable. | 
S. Au cus r. lib. Gonfeſſ. 
The vaĩne glory of this world is a deceitfull ſweetneſſe a fruit. 
leſſe — feare, 4 — — 5 2 — 
ning is without providence end her and not without repentance. 


E Y 1 e. 5. 
World ; th art a Traytor; Thouhaſt ſtampt thy baſe 
And Chymick metall with great Cæſars face; 
And with thy baſtard Bullion thouhaſt barterd 
For wares of ptice; How juſtly draw ne and quarterd ! 
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1 
Nee deciprt oeD1s . 
; . 1 


4 Mil- Marrhatl. /eudpfit. | n 
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VI. 
10B xv. XXXI. 


Let wat bim that is drei ded truft in I 
for vanity ſhall be . 


BElieve her nee! ks 8 | 
Falſe Portraitures: Thovranſt teſpie 
No true reflection: Sheabhauſet 
Her miſ-· inform d beholders ey | 
Her ChtyſRal's fal del d. "Te ſcatters 
Deceitfull beames; ceve 8 She flattert. 


This flaring — | 
No right Proportion, aw, nor Fearute: 
Her very looks are: 
They make ther farer, er, greater; 
The ſkilfull Gioſſe of — 
But paints the Context af = courſe Comfle nom 


Were thy dimenſion but a did, 
Nay, wert theu ſtatur d but aſp 
Such ar the long · bill d Troopes 14 
A very Fragmienk of a Man; 
Shee'l make thee i ima, which ye will, 
The love · laine N ot th Ionic Hill, 
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4 
Had ſurfeies, or th'ungratjoug Starre 
i Conſpir'd to make one Common place 
Of all deformities, that are : 
Within the Volume of thy face, — 
Shee'd lend thee fayeur,ſhould out move 
The Trey. bane Hellen, or the Queenof Lore 


Were thy conſum' d eſtate as pre 
As Lazars,or afflicted Tobs, A 
gr change thy wants to — — 
turne thy s to purple Robes 3 
Shee'l make ew, ff nl flanck appears 
Asplump as theirs that feaſt — all che yeare; 


Looke off; let not thy Opricks be 
Abus d; chouſeeſt not hat thou ſhould z 


Thy ſelfe's the Object thou ſhoul d' ſt ſee, 


But tis thy ſhadow. thou hebold'ſt: 
And ſhad e wes thrive the more in ſtature, 
The nearer we approach the light ef nature. 


. a 7 
Where heay'ns bright heames looke more dire@, 
The ſhadow ſhrinks as they grow ftronget 5 


- Bur when they glaunce their faire aſpect, 


The'bold-tac'd ſhade growes larger longer 3 
And when their lamp begins to fall, 


| Th'increafng ſhadowes 1 2 moſt of all. 


The ſoulè that ſeeks the noone of Grace, 
Shrinks in; but ſwels, if Grace retreatz 
Azhcav'n lifts up, or veiles his Face, 
Our ſelfe- eſteemes grow leſſe, or great, 
The leaſt is greateſt; And who ſhall 
Appeare the greateſt are the leaf of all. 


Book #? EMBLEMES: $5 
Hv o lib. z. de anima. _— 

In vaine be lifts up the eye of bis heart to bebold hu God, who 

& not faſt . adviſed to 144 bimſclfer Firſt thou — er 
the vi/ible thirgs of thy ſelſe, before thou canſt be prepare 4 


know the in viſibie things of God. for if thou canſt not 2 — 
the things withus tee, > Aug. . Fr things 


above thee: The beſt looking- | | | 
ove 9 arty f. * e wherein to ſee thy God, is 


ESI o. 6, 
Be not decei v d, great Foole; There is no loſſe 
In being ſmall: Great bulks but ſwell with droſſe: 
Manis heav'as Maſter-peece; If it appeare 
More great, the valu's leſſe; If leſſe, more deare. 
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F DEVT. xxx. XIX. 


7 have fer before thee life and death, Bin 
and curſing,” therefore chooſe le, that thou 
| aud thy ſeede may ive. 


He world's a Floore;whoſe ſwelling heapesretaine 
2 The wingled ws been e f 

e world's a Heape e yet unwinnowed graine 
1 lodg'dwichehaf ah borighed her os 

inge ar 3 the ufefall with he: mine; 
The good with bad che noble with the vilez 

The world's an Arkgwhereinchings pare and groſſe 
Prefentthemloflefi ine, and gainefullloffe, + if 
Where ev'ry dram of Gold containes a pound of droffey :. 


2 
This furniſht Ark preſents the greedy yiew 
Wich all chat earth can give, ex heav'n can add; 
Here, laſting joyes; here, pleaſures houre ly new, 
And hourely fading, may be wiſſit and had: 
All points of Honour ; counterfeit and true 
Salute thy ſoule, ind wealth both good and bad: 
Here maiſt thou open wide the two-leay'd doore 
Oſall thy wiſhes, to receive that ſtore 
Which being ewpty moſt; wy overflow the more. 


_ 
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_ 
Come then,my ſoule ä this royall Burſe, 


And ſee what wares our great Exchange retaines; 
Come, comeʒ here's that ſhall make a firme divorſe 

Berwixtthy Wants and thec,if want com plaines; 
No need to ſit in councell witkthypurſe, 

Here's nothing good ſhall coſt more price than paines; 
But O my ſoule, take heed; If thou relic | 
Vponthy faithleſſe Opticks, thou wilt buy ' 

Too blind a bargaine:know;Feoles onely tr ade by th Bye. 


4 
The worldly wiſedome of the fooliſh man 
Islike a Sive, that does, alone, retaine 
The groſſer ſubſtance of the worthleſſe Bran; 
But thou, my ſoule, let thy brave thoughts diſdaine 
$o courfe a purchaſe; O, be thou 3 Fan E 
To purge the Chaffe, and keepe the winnow d Graine 3 
Make cleane thy thoughts, and dreſſe thy mixt deſites; 
Thou art keay'ns Tasker ; and thy G o p requires 
The pureſt of thy Floore, as well as of thy fires. 


Let grace conduct thee to the paths of peace, 
And wiſedome bleſſe thy ſeules umblemiſht wayes, 
No matter, then, how ſhortor long's the Leaſe, 
Whoſe date determins thy ſelfe-numbred dayes; 
No need to care for wealths or Fames increaſe, 
Nor Mars his Palme, ner high Apollo — * 
Lonxp, if thy gracious bounty pleaſe to fill 
The floore ot my deſires, and teach me skill (will: 
To dreſſe and chuſe the Corn, take theſe the, Chaffe that 


8. Auens r! 


Soak 2 EMBLEMES! 17 * 
S. Aue us r. lib 1. de doct. Chriſti: | 
Temporal! things morereviſh in the expeation then in fri- 


tion: but things gternall mote in the fruitign thay expectat ion. 


Ibidem. 
The life of « man & the middle 2 Argels and beaſttIf 
man tate —— in carnall things, bee i compared to beaſts 3 
But if be delights in ſpirituall — * & ſuited with Angelt. 


A 16. 7. 
Art thoua Child? Thou wilt not then be fed; 
But like a Child, and with the Childrens bread: 
But thou art fed with chaffe, or corne undreſt: 


My ſoule thou ſavour ſt roo == of the Breſt, 
3 
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They minde earthly things, Bt our con- 
e is in 3 8 85 | 


Penn, Div. Cupid. 


Pe.r Hilakagh gangen ? Which, by; 
W What 19 nil ? I eto 233 
vl ei it nei 7 


Whar 8 Bud &W 
To make ſuch whimpmins 
Will nothi de Came 


| 1 10 ' 
* i F >— SSL OE 
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1 FRE | F 
uſſe lam iſh, lullaby 
is ( 9 
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What ay les my 20 eb: tocty 
Peace, peace my deate; 


Had never f 
es Te 


„ 
Thy Father = A Babies eye: : 
Husband theſe guiltle ſſe drops againſt the rage 
Of harder ſortuneg and the gripes of Age 
Thine eye's nar ripe for teares: whiſh [allaby ; 
What ayles my Babe, mine ſweet-fac'd Babe to 
Looke, looke,whar's here | Adainty Golden thi dung z 
See how the daundng Bells _u round and ring 


| 3J' EMBLEMES,//: Be 22. 
if! 


To pleaſe my Bantling ! Here's a knack will breed 

A hundred kiffes: Here's a knack indeed, 

So,now my bird is white, and looks as faire 

As Pelops ſhoulder, or my milke. white paire: - 
Here's right the Fathers (mile ; when Hars beguil'd 
Sick Venus of ket᷑ he art juſt thus he ſmil'g, 155 


Divan. Cy ip. 


Well way they ſmile Like : Thy baſe-bred Boy 
And his baſe Syre had both one Cauſe ;A Toy: 
How well their ſubjc&s and their ſmilesagree ? 
'Thy Cupid finds a Toy,and Mars found thee: 
Falſe Queene of 218 of falſe delights, 
Thy knee preſents an Embleme, that invites 
Man to himſelfe, Whoſe ſelfe- tr anſported he art 
(Ov'rwhelm'd with native ſortowes, aud the ſmary. 
Of parchas d gtiefes) lies whinin 34015 and day, 
Nor knowing why, till heavy. heeld delay + 
The dull- brow' Lander of de ſpaire, layes by 
His leaden Bus kins, and preſents his eye 
With antick Trifles which th'indulgent earth 
Makes 7 Objekts of mans childiſh mitth: 
T heſe be the coyne that paſſe ; the fweets that pleaſe; 
There's nothing good, there's nothing great but theſe : 
Theſe be che Pipes that baſe: borne minds daunce after, 
And turne immod' rate teares to laviſh laughter; 
Whilſt heay'nly Kaptures paſſe without regard; 
Their ſtrings ate hirn and the ir high ſtraines unheard: 
The ploughmans Whiſtle, or the tri viall Flute 
Find mort reſpect than great Apollo Lute: 
Wee l looke to heav n, and truſtto higher Toyes; 
Let Swine love Husks, and children whine for Toyes: 


S. Bran, 
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3. BAN. 


That is the true and chiefe jo which i not conceived from the 
rreature, hut received from the Creatorzwhich(being once poſſeſt 
thereof) none can take from ther, wbereto all pleaſure being com- 
pared, is torment z all joy is griefe; _ things are bitter, al 
glory is baſeneſſe,andall delectable things are deſp icable. 
S. BEAN. 

Toy in a changeable ſub jet muſt neceſſarily charge as the ſub” 

je changes, 


Ep 1 c. g. 
Peace, childiſn Cupid, peace: Thy finger d eye 
But cries for what in time, will make thee cry: 
But are thy peeviſh wranglings thus appeas d? 
Well maiſt thou cry, chat art ſo 8 pleas d. 
1 
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Book, 37 _ EMBLEMES 


IX. 
ESA X. III. 


IWhat will ye do in the day of your viſitation ? 
to whom will ye flir for help? antwhere 
Vill ye leave your glory? © 


5 chis that A — whoſe rere Bow 


Has ſhot — ee en: 


The view rs e wth? ted ape 


Where he thoſe Roſie Cheeks;thar lately corn 4 
The malice ofinjurious Fates? 
Ah her ' sthatpearle Percullis,that adorn'd 
Thoſe WN 50 'd Ruby gates? When 
ore 


— — — — * 


98 EMBLEMES Books 
Where be thoſe billing eyes, that ſo controld 
The world ? And locks, thatdidinfeld 


Like knots of flawing wyre, like Curles of burniſht Gold # 


4 

No, no, Twas neither Hecatean ſpite 

Nor Charme below, nor pow r above; 
''T was neither Circes ſpell; nor Stigian ſprite, 

That thus transform d our God of Love ; * 

*T was gyle · ey d Luſt (more potent farre than tliey) 
Wheſb eyes and actions hate the day; 

Whom all the world obſerve; whom all the world obay, 


5 - 
Sechew the latter Trumpets dreadfull blaſt 
Afﬀeighes ſtout Mars his tremb'ing Son: 

See, how he ftartles! how he ſtands agaſt, 
And ſcrambles from his melting Throne 

Hark, how the direfull band of vengeance teares, 

The ſwelteing Clouds, vhilſt heav n appeares 

A Circle l'd with flame, * centerd with his fe ares. 


This is that day, whoſe oft report hath worne 
Neglected Tongues of Prophets bare 3 
The faithleſſe ſubje & of the worldlings ſco rae, 
The ſumme of men and * pray'r.: 
This,this che 22 whoſe All- de ſcerning light 
Ranſacks the ſecret dens of night, 
And ſevers Good fram Badʒ true Ioy es f rom falſe Delight 


7 
You groy ling Worldlings, you whoſe wiſed ome trades, 
Where light nev'c ſnot his Golden Ray; 
That hide your Aﬀions in Cymerian ſhades, 
How will your eyes indure this day? 
Hils wilbe deafe, and mountaines will not here 
There be no Caves, no Corners there, (teare. 
To ſhade your ſoules from fire, to thield your hearts from 
. 


Booked eee ee 
Hus o. 


© the ex eame loathſamneſſe of 1427 luft, which not onely 

eminates the mind, but enervesthe body; which not onely di- 
 ftaines the ſoule but diſguiſes the perſon ! It is uſher dwith fury 

end wantouneſſe, It is accompanied with filthineſſe and uncleane 
neſ e, and it is followed with griefe and repentauco. 


EPI C. 9. 
What ?ſweet-fac'd Cupid, has thy baſtardetreaſure, 
Thy boaſted Honours, and thy bold. fac d pleaſure 
Perplext thee now ? I told thee long ago, 
To what they'd bring tee, foole, To wit, to woe, 
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"Nat, Il, x "_ 


She's . tie,. and 01g 
WF: * ant e. 


GHe's elfe! bene 
Thy vaine 5 
It is a Ca 
0 e wt 
Fond — 
et 
Her joyes upon chii . fee 
Skee's empty: Hark; the ER. Ther- + nothingin' © 
Shall f TR nt pom-ony 7 i, 
all fooner me Raunce 
Diſlol ve and quench thy thick, 
Exe this falſe world ſhall Gill th y ſtormy breſt 
With ee fac'd Calmes of Reſt + 
Thou mayſt;as valle Meridian light 


From ſnades ot black-mouth'd night, 
At in this empty world to find a full delight. 8 
ce's 


5 "23 4. 
3 


at v. 


aner - et : 
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nt | 
Shee'sempty: Hark ʒ ſhe ſounds;*Tisyoidand vaſt ; 
Whatif ſome ſlattring blaſt 
Offlatuous Honour ſhould perchance, be there z 
And whiſper in thine care, 
It is but wind; and blowes but where it lift, 
And vaniſhes like a Miſt: 
Poore Honour earth can give l What gen rous mind 
_ Would beſobaſe, to bind : 
Her heav n · bred ſoulca ſlave, to fetve a Blaſt of wind? 


n 
Shee's empty: Hark; She ſounds: Tis but a Ball 
For Fooles to play withall; 
The painted fil me but of a ſtronget Bubble, 
8 That's lin d with ſilken trouble; 
Itis a world, whoſeWorke, and Recreation 
5 Is vanity, and vexation; 
AHagg, repair d with vice-complexion, paint: 
A Queſthouſe of complaint; 
It is a Saint; a Fiend : worſe Fiend, when moſt a Saint. 


5 
Shee's empty : Hark; ſhe ſounds: Tis vaine and void; 
What's here to be enjoyed, 
But Grie fe, and ficknefle, and large bills of ſorrow, 
Drawne now and croſt to morrow? 
Or what ar e Men, but puffs of dying breath, 
Reviv d with living death? 
Fond lad; O build thy hopes on ſurer gromds 
Than what dull fleſn propounds; 
Truſt not this hollow world, ſhec s empty: Harkzfe ſounds, 


S. Cars 


. A bt «< 


Beck 2 -  EMBLEMES oy 
S.Cuny s. in Ep. ad Heb. 


Cvntemne ric bet, and thou ſhalt be — and 
thouſhdt be glorious;contemne injuries end thou ſhalt bæa con- 
querer; Contemne reſt, and thou ſhalt gaine reſt ; Contemns 
earth, and thou ſhalt pnd Heaven, . | 

Hus o. lib,de Vanit- mundi. 


The world is a vanity which affords neither beauty to the a. 
morous, vor reward to the laborious nor incouragement tothe in- 
rious . : 


EP Te. 10; 


This houſe is to be let 3 for life or yeares; 

Her tent is ſorrow and her In- come, Teares: 

cupid, t'as long ſtood void: Her bills make knowne, 
She muſt be deaxely Let; or let alone. 
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XI. 
MAT: VII. XIV. 


Narrow is the bey that leadeth unto le- 
and few there be that finde it. 


PRepoſt rous foole, thou troul ſt amiſſe : 
Thou err'ſt ; That's not the way, Tis this 2 

Thy hopes, inſtructed by thine Bye, | 

Makethee appeare more neare than 13 

My floore is not ſo flat, ſo ſine, 

And has mere. ebvious Rubs than thinez 

Tis true 3 my way is hard, and ſtrait, 

And le ads me through a thotny Gate z _ 

Whoſe ranckling pricks are ſharpe and fell g 

The common way to Heay'n's by Hell: 

*Tis truezThy path is ſnort and faire, 

And free of Rubbs: Ah, foole, beware, 

The ſafeſt Road's not alwayes ern; 

The way to Hell's a ſeeming Heav'ng 

Think'ſt thou the Crown of Glory's had 

Wich idle eaſe, fond Cyprian Lad ? 

Thinł ſt thou,thatmirth,and yainedelighes z 

High feed, and ſhadow -ſhortning nights, 

Soft knees, ſull bones, and Beds of Downe 

Are proper Prologues to a _—_ 
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Or canſt thou kope to come, and view, b 
Like proſperous Cæſar, and ſubdue ? \ 

The — 7 ſlave Vſurer will ttudge 

In ſpite of Gouts, will tur ne a drudge, 
And ſerve his ſoule-condemning purſe, 
T'increaſc it with the widdowes Curſe ; 
And ſhall the Crowne of glery ſtand 
Not worth the waving of a hand? 

The fleſhly wanton, to obtaine 1 
His minĩt-luſt, will count it gaine 
To loſe his freedeme, his Eſtate 
V pon ſo deare, ſo ſweet a rate; 

Shall pleaſures thus be priꝝ d, and muſt 

Hear'ns Palme be cheaper than a luſt? 

The true-bred Spark, ta hoyſe his name x 
Vponthe waren wings of Fame, 

Will fight undaunted, in a Flood 

That's rais'd with brackiſhdrops,and blood: 
A.nd ſhall the promis'd Crowne of life 

Be thought a Tey, not worth a Strife? 

An eaſie Good, brings eaſie Gaines, 

But things of price are bought with paines ? 
Tbe pleafing way is not the right: 

He that would conquer heav n, muſt fight. 
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S. HIEB RO. in Ep. 


No labour is hard, no time & long, wherein the glory of Eter- 
nity is the marke we le vill at. 

S. G REG, lib. $, Mor. 

The ualaur of a juſt man is to conquer the fleſh, to contradiq 
his owne will, to quench the delights of this preſent life, toendure 
andlove the miſeries of this world for the reward of a better, to 
contemne the flatteries of proſperity , and inwardiy to overcome 
the feares of adverſity, 


TED Ep 1 0. 11. 
O Cupil,if thy ſmoother way were right, 
I ſhould miſtruſt this Crowne were counterfeit: 
The way's nor eaſie where the Prize is geeat 3” * 
I hope no vertues, Where I ſmell no (wear. 
H z | 


{ FE; | 
/ 
% cru ſtat ſecums amor. 
Do” F / J 


1%, Mark! et 


— 
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X11, 
GAL. VI. XIV. 


God forbidthat 1 ſhould glory ſave 
in the Croſſe | 


| r 
(As nothing ſettle my uncertaine breſt, 
| And fix my rambling Love? 
Can my affections find out nothing beſt ? 
But ſl ill, and ſtill re move? 
Has earth no mercy? Will no Ark of Reſt 
Receive my reſtleſſe Dove ? 
Is there no Good, than which ther 's nothing higher, 
f Tobleſſe my ſull deſire 
With Ioyes that never change; with Ioyes that nev 'r expire; 


I wanted wealth; and, at my deare requeſt, . 

Barth lent a quick ſupply 
Iwanted Mirth, to charme my ſullen breſt ; 

And who more brisk than 1? 
I wanted Fame, to glotiſie the reſt; 

My fame flew Eagle-high: 
My Ioy not fully ripe, but all decaid; 

Wealth vaniſht like a ſnade; 


My mirth began to flag, my Fame began to fade. | 
H3 The 
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3 
The world's an Ocean, hurried to and fro, 
Þ With ev ry blaſt of paſſion: 

Her luſtfull ſtre ames, when either ebb or flew, 

Are tides of mans vexation : 
They alter daily, and they daily grow” 

he worſe by alteration: 

The Barth's a Cask full tun d, yet wanting meaſure ; 

Her precieus wine, is ple aſure; 


* 


Her Yeſt is Honours puffe; Her Lees are wordly tte aſure. 
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* 
My truſt is in the Croſſe: Let Beauty flag 
Her looſe, her wanton ſaile; 
Let count nance- gilding Honour ceaſe to brag 
In courtly termes, and vale; 
Let ditck - bred wealth hence forth, forgęt to wag 
Her baſe though golden taile; 
Falſe beauties conqueſt is but realt loffe, t 
And wealth but golden drofle 
Beſt Honon's but a blaſt: my tt uſt is in the Croſle. 


5 FR 
My truſt is in the Crofſe : There lies my reſt ; 
My faſt, my ſole delight; 
Let cold-moutb'd Bore as, ot the hot · Mouth'd Eaſt 
Blow till they bur} with ſpight ; 
Let earth and hell conſpire their worſt,their beſt, - 
And joyne their twiſted might: 
Let ſhowres of Thunderbolts dart down, and wound me, 
And troupes of Fiends ſurround me, 
All this may well e this ſhall nev'r confound mo. 


8. Aucns To 


Beck 37 EMBLEMES, Tf 
S. Aus usr. 
” briſis Crofſe is the Chriſgroſſeof all our happineſſe; It de- 
2755 15 2 all blin dneſſe 1 2 enriches our datkeneſſe 
with light ; It reſtores the troubled ſoule to reſt; It brirgs ſtran- 
gers to Gods Ac quaintance; It makes remote forteiners neare 
neighbours ; It cuts off diſcord; concludes aleague of everlaſting 
peace,andis the bounteous Author of all Good. | 
S. BERNARD in Ser, de reſur- 


Wee findglory in the Croſſe 3 Tous that are ſaved it is the 
power of God and ibe fulneſſe of all vertues. 


| Epic, 12; 
I follow'd Reſt, Reſt fled, and ſoone forſooke me z 
T ran from Grie fe, Griefe ran, and over-tooke me, 
What ſhall I doe ? Leſt I be too much toſt 


— — 
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XIII. 
PRO. XXVI. XI. 


As a Dog returneth to his vomit, ſo a Jools 
returneth to bis follie. 


; fe Ty 
Iam wounded ! And my wonnds doe finart 


4 


Beyond my patience,or great Chirong Art; 

I celd.1 yeeld J The day the Palme js thine; © ', 

hy Bow*s mote true; thy ſhafts more fierce than tine. 
Hold, held, O hold thy conq ring hand -What riced 
To ſend more darts; The firſt has done the deed; 
Oft have we ſtruggled, when our equall Armes 
Shot equall ſh afts; infliced equall harmes ; | 
But this exceeds, and with her flaming head, 
Twyfork'd with death has ſtruck my Conſcience dead: 
But muſt I die? Ah me! If thar were all 
Then, then I'd ſtroke my bleeding wounds, and call 
This dart a Cotdiall, and with Joy, endure . 
Theſe harſh Ingredients, where my Griefe's my Cure, 
But ſomething whifpersin 1712 
There is an After- day; which day I feate: 
The flender debt to Nature's quickly payd, 
Diſcharg'd,perchance, with greater eaſe than made z 
But if that pale-fac'd Sergeant make Arreſt, 
Ten thouſand Actions would ( whereof the leaſt 
Is more than all this lower world can bayle) 
Be entred, and condemne me to the Iayle 
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Of Stygi an darkeneſſe, bound in ted-hot Chaines, 
And grip'd with Tortures kg than Tytian paines$ 
Farewell my vaine,farewoll my looſe delights ; 
Farewell my rambling dayes; my rev'ling nights; 

* Twas you betrayd me fieſt, and when ye found 

My ale at vantage: gave my foule the wound: 
Farewell my Bullion Gods, wkoſe ſov'raigne lookes 
So ofteg catch d me with their golden hoo kes; 

Go, ſeek another ſlave; yee muſt all go; 

I cannot ſerve my God, and Bullion too: 

Farewell falſe Honour; yort, whoſe ayry wings 

Did mount my ſqule above the Thrones of kings; 
Then flatter'd me; tooke pet; and, in diſdaine, 
Nipt my greene buds ; then kickt me down againe : 
Farewell my Bow : Farewell my Cyprian Quiver ; 
Farewell, deate world ; fare well, dęare wor la, for every 
O, but this moſt delicious world, how ſweet 

Her pleaſyres reliſh 1 Ah Hew jumꝑ they meet 
The graſping ſoule And, with their ſprigbtly fire, 
Revive, and taiſe,and row xe the raptdeſire | 

For ever ? O, to part ſolong ? What never 

Meer more 2 Another yeare ; and then, ſor ever: 
Too quick teſolves do reſolũtion wrong 3 

What, part ſo ſoone, to be divore d ſo long? 

Things to be done are long to be debated; 
Heavy nis not day d. Repentanccis not dated. 
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S. Aucusr 
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Book 2. EM BLEME S,. To 
S. Aus us r. lib.deutil.agen, pzn- 

Goe up my ſoule into the Tribunall of thy Cvnſcienceʒ There 
ſet thy guilty ſetfe before thy ſelſe: Hide not thy ſelfe bebind thy 
ſelfe leaſt God bring theefortb before thy ſelfe. 

S. AuGusr.in Soliloq. 5 

In vaine is that waſhing , where the next fin defiles : Hee hath 
ill repented whoſe ſinnes are repeated: that ſlomac is theworſt, _ 


__” 
= 


for vomiting,that licks up bis vomit, | | 
ANSI. 4 
God hath promiſed pardon to bim that repenteth, but he hath - . 
not promiſed repentance to him that ſinnetb--t„ 


S * 7 - — 
3 7 * * 


EP 1 6. 13. 
Braine wounded Cupld, had this haſty dart 
At it hath prickt thy Fancy, pierc'd thy heart, 
T had beene thy Friend: O hoi has it deceiy d thet᷑ q 
For had tkis dart byt xill'd, this dart had ſqy d thee. 


! 
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X1V. 


EV Coſi för, a. 


* r. Macſhall-Srudprit. F 
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XIV. * r 
PRO. xxlv. x vi 


Al juſt man falleth ſeaven times and riſeth wp 
Caine, but the wicked ſhall fall 
tinto miſchiefe 


x 
"T1 but a Foyle at beſt And that's the moſt 
Your skill can boaſt : 
My ſlippry footing fail'd me; and you tript, 
Inſ as I ſlipt: 
My wanton weakene ſſe did her ſel fe betrry 
With too much play ; 
I was too bold: He never yet ſtood ſure, 
That ſt ands ſecure: 
Who ever truſted to his native ſtrength, 
But fell at length? 
The Title's craz d. the Tenour is not good, 
That claimes by th Evidence of fleſh and Blood. 


2 
Boaſt not thy sxill; The Righteous man falls oft 
Let falls but ſoft: 
There may be dirt to mirc him; but, no ſlones, 
To cruſh his bones: 
What, ifhe ſtaggers? Nay, put caſe he be 


Foyl'd on his knee ; - 
That 


Fs EMBLEMES! Bock 2. 
That very knee will bend to heav n, and woo 
6 For mercy too. 
The true - bred Gameſter ups a freſh; and then, 
Falls to't agen z 


Whereas the leaden-hearted Coward lies, 
And yee lds his conquer d life j or cravend, dies: 


3 | 
- Boat not thy Conqueſt ;thou, that ev'ry houre, 
| 555 Falſt ten times loweiz 
Nay, haſt not pov x to riſe, if not. in caſe, 
| : To fall more baſe: | 
Thou wallew'ſt where I ſlip ; and thou doſt tumble, 
Where I but tumble : 
Thou glory ſt in thy flay'ries dirty Badges, 
And fal'ſt for wages: 
Sowre grie fe, and fad repentance ſcowres and cleares 
My ſtaines with teares ; 
Thy falling kerps thy falling ſtill in ure; 
But when J ſlip, I Rand the more ſecure, 


| 4 
Lend what —_—_ is this little Span 
e call a Man f a 

What fenny traſh maintaines the ſmooth ring fires 

Of his deſires ! 
How fleight and ſhort are his Reſolyes at longeſt ! 

How weake,at ftrongeſt ; 
Oif a Sinner, held by thy faſt hand 

Canhardly ſtand, 
Good Gol in what a deſpꝰ rate caſe are they 

That have no ſtay 
Mans ſtate implies a neceſſary Curſe; (worſe. 
When not himſelfe, hee's mad; when moſt himſelf, hee s 


S. AMBROS. 
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S. Au Ros. in Serm, ad vincula. 


Peter ſtood more firme iy after he hadlamented bis fall, tban be 
fore be fell; In ſomuch that hꝰ found more g race he ras: 
S. Canrs, in Ep. ad Heliod,menach, 

It ir no ſuch beinow mat ter to fall aſſfic ed; as being downe to 
lie dejefted : It it no danger for a ſouldier to receive a wound in 
battell but after the wound received, tbrough deſp dire of reco ve - 

ty to refuſe a Remedy ; For wer often ſee wounded Champions 
weere the Palme at la, and after flight crown d with victory. 


EPIC. 14. 


Triumph not, Cupid, His miſchance does ſhow 
Thy Trade ; does once, what thou doſt alwayes do: 
Brag not too ſoone: Has thy — hand | 
Foyi'd him ? Ah, Foole, Th'aft taught him how toſtand: 


8 | ” 
Ates 22 clanditur o2bt . 


wt: mar/nrell Seth fit- 


Book 62 ene 11 
en | 
[BR xxx tt. & + 


I will put my fa in their hearts, that they 
ſhall not dportfron mew, 


<0: 3 now che foule; 3 Gubliz'd: Her ſowre deſires 
Are re- calcin d in heẽ] ns well tempred Fires: 

The heart reſtet d and purg d from droſſie Nature, 

No finds the freedeme of anew-borne Creature: 


It lives . 3 

I: nokher e — 1 
ike as the 

That boldlyd . e 

Makes ev ry pure his 3 and apt pleaſure, 

Walks forth, and eaxtee all the'werld like C., 


Atlength, by vera of ju — — — 
His ſides — — a ſeverer 

Whereon, $ Paſfe — 

Is taxed in a . me ood; 

Thus pa aſt from rowne to — he come 

A ſare Repentant to his native home: 75 

E Vn ſo the rambling heart, that idly roves 
From Crime to Sin; and uncon trol'd, removes 
From luſt to luſt, when wanton fleſhinvites 

From old - vorne pleaſures to new choice delights, 
At length corrected by the fliall Rod 

Of lis offanded (bur lis * GOD) 


-From ſighs to vowes; From — to ben 


— 
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And laſht from Sinnes to ſighs; and, b degrees, 
ed knees, 
ve breſt; 


From bended knees, to a true p 
tongues expreſt, 


From thence, to toxments, not 


Returnes; and (from his ſinfull ſelfeexil'd ) 


Finds a glad Father; He, a welcome Child: 

O, chen, it lives ; O then, it lives involv d: 

In ſecret Raptures; pants to be diffoly'd: 

The troyall Of. ſpring af aſecond Birth 

gets ope to heav n, and ſhuts the doores to earth: 


Ifleve- ſicke Tovc-commanded Clouds ſhould hap 


To raine ſuch ſhow'rs as quickned Danaes lap: 

Or dogs (far kinder than their purple Maſter) 

Should lick his ſores, he 1 nar weepes the faſter, 
If Earth (Heav'ns Rivall) dart her idle Ray; 

To heav'n, tis Wax, and to the world, tis Clays 
If earth preſent delights, it ſcornes to draw, 

But, like the Iet unrub d diſdaines that ſtraw: 

No hope deceives it, and no doubt divides it; 

No Griefe diſturbes it; and no Errour guidesit 3 
No Feare diſtracts itz and no Rageinflames it; 

No Guilt condemnes it; and no Folly ſhamesar 5 

No ſloth beſots it; and no luſt iochrals ĩt; | 

No Scorne afflicts it; and no Paſſton gawles it: 
Itisa Carknet of immortall life 3 

An Arte of peace; The Liſts of ſacred Stiife; 

A purer peece ot endleſſe Tranſitory; 

A Shrine of Grace; A little Throne of Glory; 

A Hea vn: hor ne Of- ſpring ofa neu- borne birth; 
An carthly Heav'n; An ounce of heav nly Earth, 


5. Aueus r, 


Derne 


To 


S. Au aus r. de ſpir. & anima. 

O bappie heart, where piety affetts ; where, humility ſubjeAs, 
* — obedience dire zw here per- 

everance perfect; where, power protects; where de uotion pro- 
jects; where, churity connefs; | „ #53 
| S. Gan. 

Which way ſoe ver the heart turnes it ſelfe (if carefully) it 
ſhall commonly obſerve that in thoſe very tbinę we loſe God, in 
thoſe very thinęs we ſhall nd God; It ſhall find the heat of bis 
power in confideration of thoſe things,in the love of wich things 
be was moſt cold zand by what things it fell, deu i | 
things it is 14iſed converted. = 


Evp1G 15. | 
My heart, but where fore do I call theeſo 2? 
I have renounc'd my Intreſt long agoe: 
When thou wert falſe,and fleſhly, I was thine; 
Mine wert thou never, till thou wert not mine, 
2 I: | 


P 
ra 7 , 
TIF 4 24 
gien 
of . 
Weg | 


No wanton Soagsof Syrent car ite _ 
Wich falſe delighry whoſe more thah Es 
Can view thi gletious flames of Golda 
Onglittring bednes of Honour and abt daz. 
Whoſe ſouleb ran ſpurnt at plea de, 
The looſe Suggeſtions of the fleſhzdraw nigh: :; 
And you, whoſe am cout, wheſe ſelect deſires | 
Would feele ch warmth of thoſe tranſcendent bres, 


Which (like theriſing Srin put out the light _ 5 


2 


. 


Of Venus ſtarre and'turne — 3 

You that would love, and have your paſſions crown d 
With greater happineſſe than can be found 

In your own wiſhes; you, that would affect 

here neither ſcorn, nor guile, nor diſreſpeR 

all wound — Won ; that would enjoy, 
here neither want can pinch,nor fulneſfe cloy ; 
or double doubt affl i as, nor baſer Feare 
aflames your courage in purſuit; draw neate: 


Shake 


\ 
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Shake hands with earth, and let your ſoule reſpe& 
Her Ioyes no further than ber Joyes tefle&t . ..- 
Vpon her Makers Glory, if thou ſwim 

In wealth, See him in all; See all in lim: 
Sink'ſt thou in want, and is thy ſmall Cruiſe ſpent ? 
See Him in want; Enjoy Himin Content: 
Conceivſt Him lodg'd in Cr aſſe or loft in paine? 
In Pray'r and Patience find Him out againe : 

Make Heav'n thy Miſtreſſe, Let no Change temoye 
Thy loyall heart; Be tond be lick of Love: 

Wha: if he ſtop his eare at knit his Brow ? 

At length hee'] beas fond, as ſick as thou: 

Dart up thy Soule in Groanes: Thy fecret Grone 
Shall pierce his Eare, ſnall pierce his Eare, alone: 
Dart up thp Soule in vowes ; Thy ſacred Vow LY 
Shall find him out, where heav'n alone ſhall know: 
Dart up thy Soule in ſighs: Thy r h 
Shall rouze his eares, and ſrate no liſtner nigh: | 
Send up thy Stones, thy Sigbs, thycloſet Vow 3 5 
There s none, there's none ſhall know but Heav'n and thous 
Grones freſht with vowes, and vowes made ſalt with teares, 
Vnſcale his eyes, and ſcale his conquer d cares : 

Shoot u the boſome Shafts of thy deſire, 
Feather d with Faith, and double forkt with Fire, 

And they will hit; Feare not,where heav'n bids Come: 
Heay'ns never deafe, but when mans heart is dumbe. 


=y 
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BMBLEMES 
. 

| BSAY XXIX. VI 

hy ht hath Sjred the is 

the Nite | 


ROod Got! etithoerd durkeneſſe bee 
My groping ſoule / How ara my Senſes bound 41 
In utter ſhades z and, muifled from the light, HT 


Luskin the boſonie-ofexerriall night ! 
2 — 2 Lamp ory Gl canſer — 2 riſe 2 1 
And, with his morning if 
Of gazing Mortals, his viRorious Ray,. { 
Canchaſec ves, und reſtore the days | | 1 
Nights baſhfull Empreſſe, — ſue often wayne, 
As oft repents her darlen imes againe 2 + DH 
And with her circling re-embrace 2a T 


Her brother#wealth,and ers her filver face 
Bur,ah,my eres Tora un kan. TE; 0 
Is ſet, and c#niivt hive; nor riſe at all: | c:2 v4 7 
Fi gone = t 97 nor dolor ur ts 1K 
Alas, my darkenefſe is Dalalla ht. 1 7% 1 
Falls have their Rifings';Wainings have their Primes, 11 
And deſpꝰ 1 their better times, U 
Ebbs, have their Floods, and Autumnes have their Springs; 
All States have Changes burried with che (wings 
Of Chance, and Time ſtill tiding to and fro; | 
Terreſtriall Bodies and C eleſti Ni too: 


How 


„: 

Bow oftenhavel vainely grop'd about, 

/ Wirh lengthned Armes, to find a paſſage out, 
That I might catch thoſe Beames mine eye defices, 
And bathe my ſoule in thoſe Celeſtiall fires: 

- Likeasthe Hagard;cloyfter'din her Mue, 

Toſcowre herdowny Robes, and to renew 
Her broken Flags,preparing t'ovetlooxe 

The tim'roux'Malard at the ſhding Brooke, 

Iets oft from Perch to Perchzfrom Stock to ground; 
rom ground to Mundo, thus ſurveyiag round 
Her dove · be featherd Prifon,cill at [eh th, 
— her noble Birth to mind, and ſtrength * 
Wherets her wing was borne) her ragged Beake 

Nips off her dangling Ieſſes, ſtrives to breake 
Her gingling Fextert, and begins to bate 
At ev'ry glimſpe, and darts at ev ty grate: 
Bv'n ſo my weary ſoule, that long has bin 
An Inmate in this Tenement ef Sin, 

Lockt up by Cloud-brow'd Error whichinvites 

My cloyſtred Thoughts to feedamblack delights, 

Now ſcrnes her ſhadowes,and begins te dart 

Her wing'd deſires at Thee, that onely art 

The Sun the ſeels whoſe riſing beames can fright 

Theſe duskie Clouds that makeſo darke a night: 

Shine forth, great Glory ſhine ; thai may ſee 

Both how to loath my ſelfe, and honour Thee 2 

Bur if my weakenſſe force Thee to deny 55 

hy Flames, yet lend the Twilight of thine Eye; 
I muſt want thoſe Beames I wiſh, yet grant, 
That I. at leaſt, may wiſh theſe Beames I want. 


 EMBLEMES?. | Rook? 


. Aus us v. 


Books;  _EMBLEMES, Bar 

| $. Aucus r. Selileq. cap. 33. 

There was a great and darke.cloud of vanity before mine eyes, 
fo that I could not ſee the Sun of Tuſtice,and tbe light of Truth: 
I beirg the Son of darknefſe,w as in vol ved in darknefſe : I loved 
my darkneſſe becauſe T * not thy ol was lind, and lo- 
ved my blindnefſe and did 3 keneſſe to darkeneſfſe: 
But Lord. thou art my God, who haſt led me from darkneſſe, an 
the ſhadow of death ; bait called me into this gloriow , and 


old, I ſee. * 


* 


EP 16. 1. | 
My ſoule, cheare up: Whatif the night belong ? 


Heav'n finds an care,when ſinners finde a tongue: 
Thy teares are Morning ſhow'rs: Tleav'n bids me ſay, 
When Peters Cock begins tocrow,'tis Day. 
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Book 5 -EMBLEMES; 132 
8 11. 1 5 


0 Lond, 3 Fe 255 ond 
fone rr KK ft 


S Ar thou this r ? knw Wort, 
He ſeemei t ported 

Of childiſh Aa ys Gantt i Tat 

The empty fulneſſe of bis vaind II 7. 


Canſt thou conctiye ſuch * . 

Can fill th ſatiate ſdule o Man epi 

The fond Aſpe& of hisdeluded ey 

Reader ,ſuch very fooles are thou LY | 
Falſe puffes of Honour zthe deceitfh Nlcoames, 

Of wealth; 850 paneling 2 oy 


Of pleaſure, are our Trobe 
hs ſoules; ; the be pes Ws 255 

We toyle for Traſn we barter ſolid 100 

For ayry Triffes ; { 110 our Heavy n for owt: 

We ſnatch at Barly gr da Hes 86 1 1 
Deſpis'd ; Such very Fas I; 

Aym' ſt thou at Honour: Does not th et ſhake i it * 
Inhis left hand? Fond man, ſtep ſori and take it: 
Or wouldſt theu Wealth? See — the foole preſents thee 
With a full Basket; if ſuch Wealth contents thee : 
Wouldſt thou take pleaſure? If the Foole unfiride 

His prauncing Stallion, thou mayſt up, ang ride: 


Fond 


134 EMBEEN ES. Böck 37 
Fond man; Such is the Pleaſure Wealth, and Honok 


be earth affords ſuch Foolts as dote uponher ; 
Such is the Game whereat earths Ideots flie; 


Such Ideots, ah, ſuch Fooles are thou and I; 
Had rebell- mans Feole-hardinefle extended 


No further than himſel fe, and there had ended, 
It had beene Iuſt; but, thus, enrag' d to ſlie 

Vnon th eternall eyes of Majeſty, 

And drag the Son of Glory, from the breſt 

Of hisindulgent Father; to arreſt 

. His great and ſacred Perſon; in diſgrace, 


| To {pit and ſpaule upon his Sun · bright face; 


To taunt him with baſe termes; and, being bound, 
To (cout}this foft is trembling ſides; to wound 
His head with T hornes ; his heart, with humane feares ; 
His hands, with nayles; and his pale Flanck with ſpeares 3 
And, then, to paddle in the purer ſtreame 4 
Of his ſpilt Blood, is more than moſt extreame : 
Great Builder of mankind; canſt thou propound 
All this to thy bright eyes, and not confound 
Thy handy-worke ? O, canſt Thou chooſe but ſee, 
That mad'| the Eye ? Can ought be hid from Thee? 
Thou ſeeſt eur per ſons, Lox v, and not our Guiltz 
Thouſeeſt not hat thou maiſt, but what thou wilt: 
The Hand, that form d us, is enforc'd to be 
A Screene ſet up bet wixt thy Work and Thee: 
Look, looke upon that Hand, and thou ſhalt ſpy 
An open wound, a Through - fare for thine Eye; 
Or if that wound be clos d, that paſſage be 
Deny d berweene Thygracious eyes, and me, 
Yet view the Scarre; That Starre will countermand 


Thy Wrath: Oread my Forzune in thy Hand. 
S. Cunts. 


ob j: 'EMBLEMES: 135 
3. Cu s. Home, 4. Ioan. 5 
Fooles ſeeme to abound in wealth, when they want all thingsz © 
they ſcempto enjoy happineſſe, when indeed they are onely moſt 
miſerablez, neither doe they underſtand that they are deluded by 
their ſanq fill they be delivered from their folly. 1 
; S. G nx O. in Mor, | 
By ſa much the more are we inwardly foolifh, by bow much we - - 
rive to ſteme out warilly wiſe. : * 3 ; 


EP e. 2. 

| Rebellious foole, what has thy Folly dene: 

Controld thy God, and crucified His Son: | 
How ſweetly has the Loxb of life deceividthee? © 
Thou ſhedſt His Blood, and that ſhed Blood has ſav d tlices 


s; 


6. 


EMBLEME 


fo 14 


Se een 
I me nor Car N 
rr. HIT Sho 


ene | i Teſw 


tha * What Gnfull cric 
Soul, It is]: _.. 
ly wounded breſt 
faine haye reſt. 
uh worry not be fed 
Like hoy « ro mon 4 
Soul. 1 help 
| Tolickrhtir crumg: O, Son of rid; he 
1% Poore Soule,whar ail fr chou? Sen. OI bl 
I canaot reit I know not whererofly- ; 
To find Fore caſe ; I turne ny blubber'd A 
From m an to man j I roule from place to place, 
T'aveid my tectures, te obtaine feliefe. 
But ſtill am dogg d and haumted with my griefe: 
My midnight torments call the fluggiſh light, 
And when the morning's come, they woo the nighe, 
14 Surceaſe thy te ares, and ſpeake thy free deſiresz (fires. 


— Eons, & (wage og ores 


Lf. Canſt thou believe my hand can cure 8 griefe? 
Soul. Lord I believe; N 1 Wi 0 2: | 
Teſ. Hold forth thy Arme, and let my fingers try 
Thy Pulſe ; where (chiefly) does thy torment lie 
Son. From head to foot; it 9 in ev xy part, 
But pl ayes theſelſt law d Tyran ig my heart. 
Tef. Saab thon digeſt ? canſt reliſh vheleſome food? 
How ſtands thy taſt ? Soul, To nothing thatis good: 
All ſinfull traſh, and earths ſtuffe ? 
Lean digeſt, andreliſh well enoigh : ; 
Tel. Is nat thy blood as cold as hot, by, turries ? 
Soul. Cold to what's goed; to what is bad, it burnes: 
Teſs How old's thy gtieſe.? Soul. L tooke it at the Fall 
Wich eating Fruit. fe. Tis Epidemicall; 
Thy blood's infected, and th Infection ſprung 
From a bad Liver: Tis a feaver ſtrong. | 
And full of de ach junleſſe, with pteſent — 
A voine be op ned Thou muſt die, ot bleed. 
Senl, Ql am fainc,and fpent + That Lawnce that fall 
Let forth my blood, lets ſorth myliſe withall; 
My foule wants Cordials, and has greater need 
Oft blood 5 ſo ſarre) to bleed: 
I faint already: If I bleed, l die. b 
Tueither thou. muſt bleed, ſick ſoule, or I- 
' blood's a Cordiall. He that ſucks my veines, 
Shall cle inſe his one, and conquer greater palnes 
Than theſe: Cheere up: this precious Blood of mine 
Shall cure thy Griefe ; my heart ſhall bleed for thine? 
Believe, and view me with a faithfull eye; 
Thy ſoule ſhall neither languiſh,bleed nor die. 


S. Aueus r. 
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S. Au ou r. lib 10. Conſeſſ. 
Lord, Be mercifullunto me: Ab me ; Behold, I hide not my 


wounds * Thou art « Phyſician, ani I am ſic ie; Theuart merei- 
full and I am miſerable. 


5. Gu 1 0. in Paſtoral, 5 

O Wiſedome, with bow ſweet an art does thy wine and oyle re 

fore health to my bealtbleſſe ſoule ! How powerfully mercg ulis 

= wercijully powerful art ihen | Rowerful, for mt, Mercy ulls 
ome! | | 


| Eyre.) 
Canſt thou be ſick, and ſuch a Doctor by # 
Thou canſt not live, unleſſe thy Docter die 
Strange kind of griefe, that finds no med cine good 
Te ſwage hex paines but the — Blood! 
| 3 a 
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PSAL. XXV. XVIII, 
Looke upon my a/fliFtion and my paint, and 


fergi ve all my ſames. 


XD 


— 4A 


BOth wor ke, and ſtroakes ? Both laſh, and labour too? 
What more could Edom, or proud Athar doe : 

Stripes after ſtripes ? and blowes ſuccgeding blowes ? 

Lerd,has thy ſcourge no mercy,and my woes 

No end? My painesno eaſe 2 No intermiſſion? 

Is this the fare ? Is this the ſad condition 

Of thoſe that truſt thee? Will thy goodneſſe pleaſe 

T'allow no other fayours ? None but theſe ? 

Will not the Rethrick of my torments move? 

Are theſe the ſymptoms ? theſe the ſignes of love ? 

Is' not enough, enough that I fulfill Ss 

The toylſome taskof thy laborious Mill 

May not this labour expiate, and purge 

My ſinne,without th'addition of thy ſcourge ? 

Looke on my cloudy brow, how faſt it caines 

Sad ſhowers efſwear, the frnites of ſtuitſeſſe paines : 

Behold theſeridges; ſee what purple furrowes 

Thy plow has made; O thinke upon thoſe ſorrowet, 

That once were thine 3 wilt, wilt thou not he wood 

Tomercy, by the charmes of ſweat and blood ? 

f Canſt thou forget that drowſie Mount, wherein 

Thy dull Diſciples ſlept? Was no; my ſinne 
i K 3 There 


FMBLFMES: Bock 37 
Theregpuniſh'd in thy ſeule 7 Did not this brow 
Then ſweat in thine + Were not tkoſe drops enow ? 
Remember Golgotha where that ſpring-tide 
Or'cflow'd thy ſov'raigne Sacramentall fide z 

T here was no bang z there was no guilt in Thee, 
That caus'd thoſe paines; Thouſwearſt;thou bledſt for me; 
Wasther: not blood enough, when one ſmall drop 
Had pow'r to ranſome thuuſands worlds, and ſtop 
The ra -uth of Tuſtice ? Lord, I bled before, 

In thy decp wounds; Cn luſtice challenge more 2 
O doe thou vainly labour to hedęe in 

"Thy loſſes rom my ſidesꝰ My blood is thin 5 

And thy free bounty ſcorges ſuch cafie tktift; 

No. no, thy blood c me not as lone, but gift ; 

But muſt I ever grinde ? And mult | carne 
Nothing bu: ſtripes? O, wi t thou diſalterne 

The reſt thou gavꝰſtꝰ Haſt thou petus d the curſe 
Thou laydſt on Adams tall, and made it worſe > 

C anſt thou tepent of mercy ? Hea n thought good 
Lott man ſhould feed in ſweat z not workin blood: 
Whydoſt thou wound th already wounded bre 2 
Ah me ; my life is but a paine atbeſt? 

I am but dying duii : my dayet, a ſpan ; 

What pleaſure tak'ft thouin the blood of man? 
Spare,ſparethy ſcourge, and be not ſo auſtere ; 
Send ſe wet ſtroaks, or lend more ſtrength to bearę. 


wy” A We; 
Book 3? EMBLEMES; 143 
$.B x x R. Hom, 81. in Cant. 

Miſerable man ! Who ſhall deli ver me from the reproach of this 
Jhamefull bondage ? I am a miſerable man; but a free marzfree, 
becauſe a nan; Miſerable, becauſe a ſervant: Inregardof my 
bondage, miferable ; In regard of wy will, inexcuſable: For wy 
will that was free heſtavedit ſelfe to fine, by aſſenting to ſinneʒ 
forhe that commits fin i the ſeryant to ſme, 


| EPI S. 4. 
Taxe not thy Gad: Thine owne defaults did urge 
This rwofold puniſhment; the Mill, the Scourge: 
Thy ſin's the Author of thy ſelte tormenting- 
Thou grind'ſt for ſinning; ſcourg d fer not repenting: 
K 4 | 
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Remember 7 bejeech thee, that thaw lust 
made me as The clay, er wilt thow brir 
me into duſt aqa ind? Nb g. will fin 


ben — EMBLEMES 4% 


: 


" 1OB. x. ix. 


Remember, 1 beſeech thee, that thou haft adi 
mee as the ciq, and wilt thou bring 
me to diſt againe # 


THos from the boſome of the new. made earth, 
Poore man was dely d, and had his unborne birth: 

The ſame the ſtuffe ʒ the ſelfe · (me hand does trim 

The Plant that fades, the Beaſt that dies; and Him: 

One was their Syre; one was their common mother; 

Plants are his ſiſters; and the Beaſt; his brother, (4 

The eldex too, Beaſts draw the felfe-Mme breath, F 

Waxe oldalike;and die the ſelfe-ſame death: | 

Plants Fang: with fairer tobes arxrail; 

Alike they flouriſh, and alike they fade: 

The beaſt,ia ſenſe, exceeds him; and. in growth, 

The three · ag d Oake doth thrice exceed them both: 

Why look ſt th ou then ſo big, thoulinleſpan  * 

Of earth > What art thou more, in being man? 

I; but my great Creator did inſpire 

My choſen carth with that diviner fire 

Of Reaſon ; gaye me Tudgetnent,and a Will; 

That, to know good; this, to chuſe good from ill: 

He put the raines of pow t in my free hand, 

And juriſdiction over ſeaand land: | 


* 
x46 EMBLEMES?2 Rook 3 
He gave me art, to lengthen out my ſpan 
Oflife, and made me all. in being man: 
I; but thy Paſſion has committed treaſon | 
Againſt the ſacred perſon of thy Reaſon ; a 
Thy Iudgement is corrupt; perverſe thy Will; \ 
That knowes no good; and this makes choice of ill: 
The greater height ſends downe the deeper fall 
And good ,declin'd,turnes bad; turnes worſt of all: 
Say then proud inck of living earth, what can : 
Thy greatnefſe claime the more in being man ? 
O but my ſoule tranſcends the pitch of nature, 
Borne up by th Image of het high. Creator 3 
Out · braves the life of reaſon, and beats downe 
Her waren wings kicks off her brazen Crowne 3 
Myearth'saliving Temple t'entertaine 
The King of Glory, and his glerjoys traine : 
How can I mend my Title 25 ? where ca 
Ambition find a higher ſtile than aan? 
Ah, but that Image is defac'd and ſoil'dz 
Her Temple's taz d, her altars all defil'd; 
Her veſſels are polluted, and diſtain d 
Wich loathed luſt; her ernaments prophan d; 
Her oyle- forſaken lamps, and hallow'd Tapourt 
Put out; her incenſe breaths unſay'ry yapours : 
Why ſwel'ſt thou then ſo big, thou little ſpan 
Ofearch > What art thou mere in being man? 
Eternall Potter, hoſe bleſt hands did lay 
My courſe foundation from a ſod of clay, 
Thou know'ſt my ſlender veſſell's apt to leake; 
Thouknow'ſt my brittle Temper'sprone to breake ; 
Are my Bones Brazzill, or my Fleſh of Oake ? | 
O, mend what thou haſt made ,what I have broke: 
Looke,looke with gentle eyes, and in thy day 
Qf vengeance,Lord remember Iam clay. 


S. Ausus r. 


A 


Kooksi  EMBLEMES!. 145 
S. AuGusr' Solilog. 3 2. 

ShallT a, vbo made me ĩ · It was thou that madeſi me wirb - 
out whom nothirg was made : Thou art my maker, and I thy 
worke:[ thanks thee my Lord God, hy whom I live, and by whom 
all things ſubliſt, becauſe thou madeſt me; I thanke thee O wy» 
Potter, becauſe thy bave made me, becauſe thy bands have 


formed me. 


EP1G. 5. 


Why fwell'& thou, Man ꝓuft up with Fame, and Purſe I 
Tart better earth, but — to dig the worſe: | 
Thou cam'ſt from earth, to earth thou muſt re turne z 
And art but earth, caſt from the wombe, to th une. 
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(What hall I do vnto bo 1 0 chow = 
prererver of men: why hart thou ter 
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Il ee famed : What ſbul I doe wito ther, O. 


* * . 
2 


thou preſet-ver of men, wby baſt thou 
ſet me as a marks againſt thee 


Lord 1 have dene: and Tra, f have thiſdone 3 n 
'Tis tolly to comeſi to firive with nge, bod 

That is toe ſtreng tis to affaile 3 5 

Daa char muſt prevaile 3 1 ; 

Iv'e done, I've done; theſe cretubliag hands lia te throw-ag 

Their dar ing weapons dow: The days thine owne; 

Forbeare to ftrike, whete thou haſt wou dhe feld ? 

The palme, the palme i thine :Fyccld I yeeld, | 

- Theſe treach tous hands, that Were ſo yainly bold 

33 try athriveleffe combat and to hold as 
elfe-wo weapons up, are now extended 

For mercy from th — that bended 

Vpon her guardleſſe guard, deer how repent 

Vpon this naked floorey See, Both are bent, 

And ſue for pitie ; O, my ragyed wound 

Is deep and deſp'rate 5 it is drench d and drowi d 

In blood, and briny teares :Tr does begin 

To ſtinke without, and purrifie within: 

Let that victorious hand, that now appeares 

Joſt in my blood, prove gracions tomy teares: 


Thou 


0 EMBLEMES! 
Thou great Preſerver of preſumptuous mag, 
What thall I do? What ſatis fad. on can 
Poore duſt and aſhes make FO if that blood 
Thar yet remaines unſhed, wete halfe as good 
As blood of Oxen,if my de 1 be 
An offring to — 2. Ame, 
I would diſdaine injurious life, and ſtand 
A ſuitet, to be wounded frem thyhand, . 
may thy wrongs be rhe by by theiſpaly 3”. 
Oflife ? or balanc'd with che bldod of man? 
Nognog ternall ſin ex Sender Zuerlon. 
Eternall penance, or eternall parſſon j 4g 
Lay — chy weapons turne᷑ thy wrath away ; | 
And pardon him that hath no price to pay; 


Enlarge that ſoule which hafe preſumption biads ; 1 


T hy juſtice cinnot Iooſe hat mercy find :?: 
O thou that wilt not bruiſe the brokenreed, 
Rub not my ſoge 
Lagd.if the ec 
With ugpar 3 Arhis mgtherg eyes, 
Her frownes (halt 
= angry [ove- trick an his arme, or oa 

h 


ere, if the babe but make a lip, and cry; -:: rela „ T 


Her heart begins to melt; and by andby ee 
She coakes big dea wy cheekes; her babe the bliſſes, | 
And choaksher language wich athouſand kiſſes : 

Jar that child ;loe, here I praſtrate lie 

Pleading for mercy ; I repepr,and c;, 

For gracious pardon: ler thy gentle cares 

Heare chat in words, what mathers judge in te ares: 

See not my frailties, Lord, but through my fe are, 

And looke on ev ry tteſpaſſe througk a teare:: 

Then calme thy ariger, and appeare more mild 
Neme mber, th art a Father z Ia child. | 
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gr prick the wounda'that bleed 7 5 
275 Gghcx and Hie, oo: 


e mixt with ſmiles) may chance ro ſhe 
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3. BIM. Ser. 21. in Cant. 


Miſerable man ! Who ſhall deliver me from the reproach of this 
amefull bondage ? I am 4 Wiſerable man, but a free man: Free 
becauſelikera God; miſerable, becauſe againſt Gods O keeper 

Ee man kind, why haſt thou ſet me as a marke qgainfs thee ? Thou 
| ba#i ſet me, becauſe thou baft not bindred me. It is juſt that thy 
enemy ſhoutd be my enemy and that be who repiagnes thee, ſhould 


repugne me: I who amagainſi thee, «awagainſs my ſelfe. 


B»16«. 6. 


But formd,and fight ? But borne, and then rebell? 
How ſmall a blaſt will make a bubble ſwell ? 

But dare the floore affront the hand that laid it? 
So apt is duſt to fly ins face that made it. ö 
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Wherefore bideſt thou thy face, and zol 
mie for thee enenue? 


VHV doſt chow fhadethy Iovel face ? O why | 
Does that ecclipſing band ſo long, deny N 
The Sun-ſhining of thy ſoule - enliy ning eye 7 


Withour that Ligbt, what light remainesin me © 
Thou art my Life, my u, my Light zin Thee 
I live, I move, and by thy beams I {ee 3 


Thou art my Life ; Ifrhou bur turne WI, 
My life's a theuſagddeaths: thou art my Wapy 
Wirhout thee Lord, I travell not but ſtray. 


My Light thou art Fwichour chy glorious fight; 
Mine eyes are darkned with perpetuall night. 
My God, thou art my , my Life, my Lights 


Thou art my Wa 1 wander, if cheu ſſie: 
Thou art my Light ; It hid how blind am I ? 
Thou art my Life; If thou withdraw, I die: 


Mine eyes are blind and dare; I cannot ſee; 

To whom, or whether ſhould my darkeneſſe ſlee, 

But to the Light ? nd who's a Lebt but Thee? 10 
| - 7 


— 
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My park is loſt; my wandring ſteps do tray ; 


I cannot ſafely go,norſafely ſtay ; 

Whom ſhould I ſeek but Thee, my Path,nay 1# oy > 
O, I am dead: To whom ſhall I, Por 
Repaire ? To whom ſhall my fad Aſhes fly 

But Life? And where is Life but in thine eye? 


And yet theu turn ſl away thy face, and fly ſt me 3 


And yet I ſue for Grace, and thou deny ſt me; 
e 


Speake, art thou angry, Lord or onely try ſt me ? 
Vnskreene thoſe heav'nly lamps, or tell me why 
Thou ſha d ſt thy face; Perhaps, thou thin ſt, no eye 
Canview thoſe flames, and not drop downe and die: 
If that be all ; ſhine forth and dra thee niger 5 
Let me bchold and die; for my deſire a 
Is Phenix-like to periſh in that Fire. | 
Death.conquer'd La m was redeem'd by Thee; 
It I am dead, Lord ſet deaths priſ'ner free; 

Am more ſpent, or ſtink 1.,worſe than he ? 


If my pufft light be out, give leave to tine 

My flame leſſe ſnuffe at that bright Lamp of thine 3 
O whar's thy Light the leſſe for lighting mine ? 

If I have loſt my Path, great Shepheari, ſay, 

Shall Iſtill wander in a doubtfuli way ? 

Lord, ſhall a Lamb of 1/rels ſneepfold ſtray ? 


Thou art the Pilgrims Path; the blind mans Eye? 


The dead mans Life; on thee my hopes rely; 

If thou remove I erro; I grope; I die: 

Diſcloſe thy Sun-beames; cloſe thy wings, and ſay 3 
See ſee, how I am blind and dead, and ſtray, 

O chou, that artmy Li ht, my Life, my May. 


S. Auous r 


ri 
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S.Aucus r. Solilog. cap. 2. 


Why doſt thou bide thy face? Happily thou wilt ſay; 1 
ran ſee thy face and live: 445 422 die, that [mg ſee 
but die ; 


thee ; let me ſee thee, that I mae] wont not live, 
That I may fee (hrift, I defire death; that I may live with 
C briſt, l deſpiſe n 


Aus iu Med. cap. f. 

O excellent biding which in become dion! My God, 
thou bideft thy — — to kindle 2 Thou bag thy 
Pearle, to inflame the ſeeker;thou deiqy ſt to give that thou maiſt 
teach me to importwne ſeem ft not to heare, to make me perſever, 


% 


* „ But 6:9; 
If heav'as 1 youckſafe ro ſhing 
Vpon our ſoules, we ſlight ; It not, we whiae : 
Our E inoctiall hearts can never lie y 
Secure, beneath the Tropicks 1 that eye. 
* 


— 
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O that my bead 'were waters, and mine eyes 
a fountaine of teares, that ] migbt 


 weepe day and night. 


OThar mine eyes were ſprings, and could trans formt 
Their drops to ſeas! My ſighs, into a ſtorme 

Of Zeale,and ſacred Violence, heteia 

Thislab'ring veſſell, laden with her ſinne, 

Might ſuffer ſudaine ſhipwracke,and be ſplie 

Vpon that Rock, where my drench'd ſdule may fit -* 

Orewhelm'd with plenteous paſſion; O, and there 

Drop, drop into an everlaſting teare | 

Ah me 5 ſliding veine that wanders "© 

Throvghthis valt Iſle, did worke 7 wild Mean dert 

In brackiſh teares, in ſtead of blood, and ſw ell 

This fleſh with holy Propſies, from whofe Well, 

Made warme with ſighs, may fumemy waſting breath 

Whilſt I diflolve in ſtreames, and reeke to death! 

Theſe narrow ſluces ef my dribling eyes | 

Are muck too ſtre ight for thoſe quick ſprings that riſe, 

And hourely fill my Temples to the top; 

I cannot ſhed for ev'ry fin a drop: 

Great builder of mankind,why haſt thou ſent, 

Such ſwelling floods, an Made ſo ſmall a vent? 

5 L 3 
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O chat this fleſh had beenecompos'd of ſaow, 

nſtead of earch; and bones of Ice, that ſo, 
Feeling the Feryor of my ſin; and loathing 
Tho ite I feele, I might be thaw d to nothing ? 
thou, that didſt, with hopefull Joy ,entombe, 
. Me thrice three Moones in thy laborious wombe, 
And then, wich joyfull paine, broughtſt forth a Son, 
What worth thy labour, has thy labour done? 
What was there? Ah! what was there in my birth 
That could geſerve the eaſieſt ſmile of mirth> 
A man was berne: Alas, and what's a man ? 

A ſcuttle full of duft a meaſur'd ſpan 

Of flitting Time; a furniſh'd Pack, whoſe wares 
Are ſullen Grieſs, and ſoule-tormenting Cares: 

A vale of teaxgs ; a veſſell tunn d with breath, 

By ſickneſſe broacht, to be drawne out by death: 
A hapleſſe, helyleſſe thing; that, borne, does cry 
To feed, chat feedes to live; that lives to die. 

Vreat God and Man, whoſe eyes ſpent drops ſo often 

or me. hat cannot weepe enough; O ſoſten 

TT heſe marble b aines, and firike this flinty rock; 
Or i the muſick of thy Peters Cock 

Will moreprevaile,fill.fill m hear kning eares 
Wich that fweet ſound hat I may melt in teares: 

I cannot wee pe, untill thou broach mine eye; 


Or give me vent, or els I burſt, and die 
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Beat 7 EMBLEMES:: 15 
S8. Ax nA o:: inPfal. ns, 


He that commits ſinnes to be wept for, cannot weepe for nne: 
committed: And being bimſelfo moſt lamentable, bath no teares 
to lament biz offences. 3 

Nazis, Ort. 3. 

Teares are the delage of fone, andthe Ids ſacrifices 

S.H: nn 0 Min Eſaiam. 

Prayer «ppeaſes God, but a tears compels him: That moves 

bim, hut thi conſtraines him, 


E 1 6. 8, V1 
Eartk is an Iſ and ported round with Feares 3 
The way to Heav'n is through the Sea ef teares. 
It is a ſtormy paſſage,where is found 
The wracke of many a ſhip,but no man drown'd, 

o. L4. 


ne EMBURMER | 


en com 


e me the mur, of death laue o 
ache 1 - gia !]e Will [pnp7on 
| vs ' - N 


* 
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PSALM, XVIII v. 


The ſarrowts, of bell compaſſed mee about, 
"© « Vented me. p 0 


1 not this Type well cut? I eV ry part | | 
Full of rich cunning ? fil d with 2 (uxian Art ? - 
Are not the Hunters, and their Srygian Hounds + 
Limm'd full ih life? Didſt 7 the ſounds, 

The muſicke, and. the l ip-divded breaths | _. 

Of the ſtrong-· winded Horne Recheats, and deaths 

Done more gxact ? Thlinfernall Nimmt ods hellew? 

The lawleff Purliews ? and the Game they follow ? 
The hidden En ines ? and the ſnaces that lie 9 42 
So undiſcovęt᷑ , ſo obloure to ih eye? t 
The new-drawne net? and her antangled Ptey : -1.S 


And e x clofes it ꝰ Beholdet, (ay, fy 


Is't not well done? ſeemes Not. an em lous ſtriſe 35! 
Berwixt the rare cut picture, andthe life? {1+} _- 
Theſe P urlieu men are Dxvils; And the Hgunds, |; 
(1 hoſe quick. ab d Cambals that ſc oute the grovadeJe oF; 
Temptations and the Game theſe Frends purlue, 

Are humane ſoules, which ſtill they Have in view; 
Whole fufyif they chance to ſcape, by flying, 
The skilſull Hunter plants his net, cloſe lying 


et 3  BMUBLEMES) wh 
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 Oath'unfuſpeRed earth, bayted with treaſure, 
Ambitious honeur,and ſel fe- waſting pleaſure ; 
Where if the ſoule but Koope, death flands prepar'd 
To draw the net, and drawne,the ſoule's enlaat d. 

Poore fonle ! how art thou hurried to and fro + 
Where canſt thn ſafely ſtay ? where ſafely go ? 
If ſtay: theſe hot-mouth'd Houads are apt to teare thee, 
If goe; the ſnares encloſe, the nets enſnare thee: 

t good in this bad world has power t invite thee 
A willing Gueſt? v herein can earth delight thee 
Her pleaſures are but Itch; Her wealth, but Cares; 
A world of dangers, and a world of ſnares : 
The cloſe Purſuers buſie hands do plant 
Snares in thy ſubſtanceʒ Snares attend thy want 
Snares in thy credit; Snares iu thy diſgrace; 
Snares in thy high eſtate; Snares in thy baſe; 
Snares tuck thy bed; and Snares arround thy boerd; 
Snares watch thy thoughts; and Snares attache thy word ; 
Snares in thy quiet; Snares in thy commotion; | 
Snares in thy dyet; Snares in thy devotion 
Snares lurłk in thyreſolvesz Snares, in thy doubt 3 
Snares lie within thy heart, and Snares, without; 
Snares are above thy head, and Snares, beneath; 
Snares in thy ſickneſſe; Snares are in thy death : 
O, if theſe Purlieus be ſo full of danger, 
Great God of Harts, che worlds ſole ſov'raigne Ranger , 
Preſerve thy Deere, and let my ſoule be bleſt 
Ia thy ſaſe Forreſt, where I ſeeke for reſt : 
Then let the Hell-hounds tore 31 feare no ill; 
Reuxe me they may, but have no pow r to kill. 
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Book 37 EM BIE MEA 16 
S.AMBROS, lib. 4. in cap. 4. Lues. | 
The reward , thebeight per, the delicacie of 
2 —_ N 1 


S. Au B x 04. de bono mortis. 5 
Whileft thoy ſeeheſft pleaſprer, thou runneſt into faars, fav 
the eye of the 2 & the ſnare of the Adulterer. 

| \ $4Y ANAR, = 

In edting be ſets before wm Gluttony ; In peneration, luxury ; 

In labour iſbneſſe; In converfing envy; in governing, co= 

wverouſneſſe z In correfting, arger; In haoar, pride; In the 

heart be {ers evil thoughts ; in the mouth, evill worde; in acti- 
ons evill workes 3; when awake, be me m 40 evill affians y, . 


when aſeepeto filthy dreames, 


| EP1% 9. 
Be (ad my Heart, Deep dangers wait thy mirth; 
Thy ſoule's way. layd by ſea 3 by Hell ; by earthz 
Hell has her hounds ; Earth, ſnares; the Sea, a ſhelſe 3 
But moſt of all, my heart, beware thy ſelfe. 


2 net int eee, wy uy 
Sevuant for ng man Hung Shall 


fed, in thy. right ee, 
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Becks: EMBLEMES, = #6; 
| x. 
PSAL. CXLIII. II. 


Enter not into judgement With t& ſervant ; 
for in thy ſight ſhall no man living 
Bee inſlified, 


Feſas, Ns. SN] 
Ie. R Ring fort the priſner Juſtice. In Thy commandg 
/ B dons fel Judge ; See here — ptiſner ſtands. 
E. What has the priſner done ? Say; what's the cauſe 
Of his commirtment ? Iuſf. He has broke the lawes 
Of his too gracious God; conſpir d the death 
Ofthat great Majeſty that gave him breath, 
And heapes tr auſgreſſion, Lord, upon tr anſgreſſion: 
Feſ, How know ſt thou this Ju. E Vn hy his own confeſſiõ: 
His ſinnes are crying; and they cry d aloud ; x 
They cry d to heav'ng they cry'd to hear'n fer blood: 
Ieſ. What ſayſt thou ſinner? haſt thou ought to plead, 
That ſentence thould not paſſe ? Hold up thy head, 
And ſhe w thy brazen,thy rebellious face. 
Sin. Ak me II dare not: Tam too vile and baſe, 
To tread upon the earth, much more, to lift 
Mine eyes toheav'n; I need no other ſnrift 
Than mine ow ne conſcience; Lord. I muſt conſeſſes 
Lam no more than duſt, and no whit leſſe 
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Than my Inditement ſtiles me; Ah. if thou 
Search toe ſevete, with too ſevere 2 Brow, 
What Fleſhcan ſtand ? I have tranſgreſt thy lawes; 
My merits plead thy vengeance not my cauſe. 
Aufl. Lord ſhall I firike the blow ? Teſ. Hold Juſtice, ſtay; 
Sinner,ſfeake on; what haſt thou more to ſay ? 
Sin. Vile as I am, and of my ſelfe abhor'd, 
] am thy handy-worke,thy creature, Lord, 
Stampt with thy glorious Image, and at firſt, 
Moſt like to thee, thougk now a poore acc urſt 
| Convicted Caitiffe,at degen'rous creature, 
Here trembling at thy Bar. uſt. Thy fault's the greater; 
Lord ſhall I firike the blow ? Ieſ Hold. Iuſtice, ſtay, 
Speake,Gtinier ; haſt thou nothing more to ſay ? 
Sin, Nothing but Mercy, Mercy; Lord my ſtate 
Is miſerably poore and deſperate ; 
I quite tenounce my ſelfe, the world, and flee 
From Lord to leſus; from thy ſelfe, to Thee. 
Tuft, Ceaſe thy vaine hopes; my angry God has vow'd; 
Abuſed mercy miſt have blood for blood: 
Shall I yer ftrike the blow ? feſ. Stay, Iuſtice, hold; 
My bowels yearne, my fainting blo _ cold, 
Toview the trembling wretch ; Me thinks, I ſpye 
| My fathers Image in the priſ ners eye: 
Iuſt. I cannot bold. Jeſ Then turne thy thirſty blade 
| Into my ſides: let there the wound be made: 
Cheare up, deare ſoile 3 Redeeme thy life with mine: 
My ſoulefhall (mart; My heart ſhall bleed for thine. 
Fin. O ground-lefſedeepes ! O love beyond degree | 
Th offended dies, to fertk'offender free. 
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Lord. if I have done ther, for which ti ; 
Fn 4 5 225 22 
a t | ner | enjgnity 
| , Reniember not to — a f 


— a; nn 3 
N oY erde proveker t i : 
 ANSBLM. 
phat thy Sonne bath done for me, and forget 
what my jorites Bave dove againſ{ thee : My flaſh bath provoked 
thee to welgeance; let the Cbrift move thee to mercy: It 
is much that my rebellions have dz but it is more that my 
Redeemer feln 
Ep16: 10. 


Mercie of mercies! He that was my drudgd 
Is now my Advocate, is now my [udge : 

He ſuffers,pleads,and ſentences, alone.; 
Three] adore, and yer adore but One, 
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L et net ole wat * oer me, 1 ; 


_ let tre e alli mes 
Pri Ep -18- CEE GCulp/3 * 


Rook. 3, EMBLEMES. — Wk, 
N = XI. 
rs AL. LXIX, XV. 
Ter wt the water flnd overflow me, 


ono hag 
en. 


Ti rld's a Sg fleth,athi tha RTF, 
war , Ents 5 POO 
iles 8 


. fill 10 wanton world 
Pray'r is the Cable, at v Appears - 
The Anchor Hope,nev's flir in dur fearegs 
My Will's th unconſtant Fi at com 


The ſtaggting Kecle zu Sinnes Telike the Sands: 
Repentance is the Bucket z and miae Eye * 
The p ampeganus'd (but in extreames) — 

My conſcience ĩs the P lummet, that does prefl 

The detpes, butſeldo m cryes, A farbom lefi 

Smooth Calm Iſecurity; ;The er 3 
My Freight s Corruption,and 41 life's my Fan 

| My ſoule's the Y aſſenger, eonfus dly driven 

From feare to fright z her landing Pert, is Heaven. 
My ſeas are ſtormy, and my Ship does leake; 
MySaylers rude : My $rermin famran and weake : 


— — — —— ͤ —— — 
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My Canvace torne, it flaps from ſide to ſide; 
My Cable's crakt; my Anchor's ſlightly ty. d; 
My Pilot's craz d; myſhipwrack ſands are cloak d; 
My Bucket's broken, and my Pump is choak d; 
My Calm's deceitfull; and my Gul ph too neate ; 
My Wares are flubber'd ; and my Fare's too deare: 
My p lummet's light, itcannot fink nor ſound ; 
Olhall my Rock-bechreatned Soule be drown'd ? 
Lord ſtill the feas and ſhield my ſhip from harme; 
Inſtru& my Saylours; guide my Stcerſmans Arme; 
Touchthoumy Compaſle,and renew my Sailes; 
Send ſtiffer courage,or $2; Bales ; 
Make ſtrong my Calle ; bind ny Anchor faſter 
Direct my Pilot, and be chou his Maſter ; ; 
Object the Sands to my more ſerious view, 
Make ſerndmy Bucket; bore my Pump anew; 
New caſt my plummet, ma ke it apt to try 
Where the Rocks lurke, and where the 8 lie 
Guard thou the Gulph, with love; my es, with Care 
Cleanſe thou my Freight z accept my flender Fare; N 
Refreſh the Sea. ſick paſſenger z cut ſhort 
His Voyage 3 land hit in his wiſhed Port: 
yr” 1 and —— —— obay, n 
That, through the dee a mbling Iſr'ell way. 
Say to my ſoule, be lasen AT hed paine wo, 
Shall ſcorne grim death, although grim death ſtand by; 
O thou whoſe ſtrength · reviving Arme did cheriſh 
Thy linking Peter, it the point to periſh, 
Reach forth thy hand,or bid me tread the Wave, 
Ile come, Ile come, The voice that calls will ſaves 


3. AuzRkos. 


Bod 1 EMBIEM Es. 4% 
S. Aust. Apol. peſt. pro David. Cap. 3. 

The confluenc Tempeſt, which in thi 
difturkes — 2 — xt 
S. Au e us r. Soliloq, Cap. 35. 

We labous i ſterom ſea: Theu ſtandeſſ upon the 
and [eſt — longer — 2 — — 


twixt Sqlla and Charybdis, that both daygers eſcaped, wemay 
arri ve at ous Port ſecures ; | 


| SR 
My foule 5 the ſeas are rough; and thou a ſtranger 
In theſe falſe coaſfs 3 O keepe aleofe; ther's danger: 
Caſt forth thy P lummet; ſee a rock appeares; 
c Thy ſhip wants (@a- roome 5 Make it with thy teares. 
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0 that Ham wou F gpotet - 
and be ms nal 7h 2 Ed * 


lob ſmog cod 
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odds Bei 1 dh 
— web pg fm ay ty. 


Wherker ſhall I 0 ?w 0. — 
Ox. I e 


Of my offended, of my | 
Where ſhall I los _— — fea will hide 
My head rom uader 7 where ſhall I abide; 


Vntill his flames be quench i ot laid aſide : 
What if my fert ſhould take their kelly gh, 
And ſeeke protection in the — 
Alas, no ſhades can blind the God of irs. wh 
What, if my ſoule ſhould take the wings of dayy 
And find foms deſiir if the ( — fr 
The wings of vengeance. clip 
what if ſomeſolid: Rock ſhould entertaige 
4 frighted ſoule? —— form reſtraine 

e ſtroke of Iuſtice, and not cleave in twaine ? 
N or Sea, nor Shade nor Shield, not Rock, nor Cave; 
Nor ſilent deſarts,rige the ſullen 1 0 
Where flame. ey d = es to mite, can ſave. 
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The Seas will part; graves open; Rocks will fplte 5 
The ſhield will cleaye ; the frighted ſhadowes flit; 
Where Iuſtice aimes, her fiery darts muſt hit. 
No, no, if terne-brow'd vengeance meanes to thunder, 
There is no place abovezbeneath, nor under, 
So cloſe, but will ualocke;orriye in ſunder. 
Tis vaine to flee ; Tis neither here nor there 
Can ſcape that hand untill that hand forbeare; 
Ak me! wherei#he not, that's every where ? 
"Tis yaineta flee 3 All gentle mercy ſhow 
Her better eye, the farther off we goe, | 
The ſwing ot Iuſtice deales the mightier blow: 
* Thiingeniouschild corrected, does not flic 
His angry mothers hand, but clings more nigh, 
And quenches,yith his teares, her flaming eye. 
Shadowes are faithleſſe, and therockes are falſe; 
No truſt in braſſe; no truſt inmarble walls; 
Poore Cotts arę e ven as ſafe as Princes Halls: 
Great God, there is no ſafety here below 3 ; 
Thouart my Fortreſſe, though thou ſeem ſt my foe, ' 
Tis thou, that Rrik'ſt the ſtroke, maſt guard the blow, 
Thouart my God; by chee I fall or ſtand; 
Thy Grace hath giv n me courage to withſtand 
All tortures, but my. Conſcience and thy Hand. 
I know thy Iuſtic eis thy ſelſe; I know, 
Juſt God, thy very ſelfe is mercy too; 
If not to thee, where ? whether ſheuld I go? 
Then worke thy will; If paſſion bid me flee, 
My Reaſon ſhall obey; my wings ſhall be 
Stretcht out no further than from Thee go Thee/ 
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Whether flie I ? To what place can I ſafely flie? To what 
mounteine? To what den? To what ſtrong bouſe? What Ca» 
le ſball I hold? What walls ſhall bold me? Whetberſoever 
I 20, my ſelfe followes me: For what ſoe ver thou flyeſt, O man, 
thou may ſi, bur thy owne Conſcience : whereſdever O Lord I go,l 
find thee, if angry, a Revenger; if appeas d, 4 Redeemer : 
What way have I, hut to fleefrom thee,to thee : That thou maiſt 
avoid thy God ,addreſſe thee to thy Lord. f 


| EPtrG. 12. 
Hath vengeance found thee ? Can thy feares command 
No Rocks to ſhield thee from her thundring hand ? - 
Know'f thou not where to ſcape? Ile tell — where; 
My ſoule make cleane thy Conſcience z Hide thee there; 
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10 B. x. xx. 

Axe netiity lh few ? Ceaſe den and lit me 
alone that I me be duile wy ſeife a litik. 


MY Slafſe ishalfe unſpent: Forbearer'rreſt . 
ly thriftleffe day too ſoone: My poore requeſt 
Is that my glaſſe may run but out the reſt, 


Bcak 3 


My time - devaured minuts will be done 
Without thy kelpe; See, ſee how ſwiſt theyrun; 
Cut not thy thred before my thred be ſpan: 
The gaine's not great I puechaſe by this ſay g 
What loſſe ſuſtain'ſt thou by ſo ſmall delay, 
To whom teathouſand yearesme hut a day? 


My following eye can hardly make a ſhife | 
To count my — —— 3 they flyeſoſ wift, 
They ſcarce deſerve the bounceous name of gift, 
The ſecret wheeles of hurrying Time doe give 
So ſhort a watning, and ſo faſt they drive, 
That I am dead before ſeeme to live: 
And what's a life? A weary Pilgrimage, 3 
Whoſe ploryjin one day, doch fill rhe ſtage 
Wich Childhood Manhood, and decrepit Age. 
And what's a Life; the our veer. e 
Of the proud Summer meadow, which to day 
Weares her greene pluſh; and is, to morrow,Hay: p 
na 


| 
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And what's 2 Life? A blaſt ſuſtain d wich clothing, 
Maintain'd with foed ; retain'd withæile ſelfe-loathingy 
Then weary of it ſelfe, again'd ro nothing, 


Read on this diall, how the ſhades devoure 


My ſhort-liv'd winters day; How'rs cates up howre ; 


Alas, the total's but from eight to foure. 
Behold theſe Lillies (which thy hands have made 

Faire copies of my life, and open laid 

To view) how ſoone they droop, how ſoone they fade 
Shade not that diall, night will blind too ſoone ; 

My nonag'd day already points to noone; 

How ſimple is my ſuit ; How ſmall my Boone: 

Nor do I beg this ſlender inch, to while 

The time away, or falſly to beguile 

My thoughts with joy ; Here's nothing worth a (mile, 
No, no: Tis not topleaſe mywanton cares: | 
With frantick mirth; I beg but howres ; not yeares: 
And what thob giv'it me,I will give to teares. 


Draw not that ſoule which would be rather led; 
That Seed has yet not broke my Serpents head; 
O ſhall I die before my ſinnes are dead? 


Behold theſe Rags; Am Ia fitting Gueſt 
To taſt the dainties oſthy royall Feaſt, : 
With hands and face unwaſh'd,ungirt,unbleſt ? 
Firſt,letthe Iordan ſtreames (that find ſupplies 
From the deepe fountaine of my keart) ariſe, . 
And cleanſe my ſpots, and cleare my leprous eyes: 
I haye a world of ſinnes to be lamented; 
Ihayę a ſea of teares that muſt be vented 3 
Oſparetillchenz and then I die, contented, : 
ELF 2 h S. AuGus, 
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5. Au eus r. lib. . de Civit.{[Deicap. 10, 

The time wherein we live & taken from the ſpacc ef our life 
and what remaines is daily nad leſſe and le wy ſomuch that the 
time of our lifeis nothing but a paſſage to death, 

S. GA x 6.lib-g. mor. Cap. 44in Cap. 10. Iob. 

As moderateefflifions bring teares; ſo immoderate take away 
tearesʒ In ſomuch that ſorrow becomes - 3 
ing up the mind of the af lifted, takes away the ſenſe f the effi- 


crion: 


7. EPI a. 13. | 
Ee ar t thon to go. when ſuch an Arme invites thee 2 


Dread ſt thou thy loads of ſinꝰ or what affrights thee ? 
If thou begin to feare, thy feare begins; 
Foole, can he beare thee hence, and not thy ſins? 
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0 that they mere wiſe; then they would, 
Cbndeyſtand this; they would conſeder.©g, 
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vi 
Fl, What ſeace-deli 
What does that at + bn — eye 2 
Sp. I ſee * friend | 
Grim death, oven ſtanding ar tha Glaſſes end; . 
Holds mba w 4 40 : Wy 2 
0 a two- e word, #3: A proper 
Andis e Alf dont din BroſpeAine es " * 
1 theſe 2 
$p.Yes, I beheld the Sun bereav'n 
Of all his light: che trlements ofheay'n / 
Swelcring.ia Flames; che . carded Soune 
of glory 00 bisbigh. T ribuaa all Thane 


1 85 | EMBLEMES: Book; 
I ſee a Brimſtone Sea of boyling Fire, | 
And Fiends,with knotted whips of flaming Wyre, 
Tort ting poore ſoulet that gnaſh their teeth, in yaine, 
And gtiaw their flame - tormented tengues,for paine 3 
Looke ſiſter, he the queaxje · ſtè d Graves 
Vomit theit dead, and how the purple waves ; 
Scal'd their conſumeleſſe bodies, ſtrongly curſing 
All wombes for bearing, and all paps for nurſing: 
Fl, Can thy diſltemper'd fancie take delight 
In view of Tortures ? Theſe are ſhowes t'affright: 
Looke in this glaffe-Ttiangutar 3 looke here, 
Here's that will raviſheyes. Sp. What ſeeſt thoutbere? 
Fl. The world in colours; colours that diſtaine 
The cheeks of Proteus,or the filken Traine 
Of Floras Nymphs ; ſuch various ſerts of hie w, 
As Sun-confronting Iri never knew: 
Here, if thou pleaſe to beautiſie i Towne, 
Thou maiſt ; or, with a hand, turnt upſide downe ; 
Here, maiſt thou ſcant or widen by the meaſure 
Ofthine owne will ; make ſhort or long, at ple aſure: 
Here maiſt thou tyre thy fancie, and advize 
With ſhowes more apt to pleaſe more curious eyes; 
Sb. Abfoole! thatdor'ſt on yaine,on preſent toyes, 
Anddiſreſpe&tsthoſe true, thoſe future joyes | 
How ſtrongly are thy thoughts befool'd, Alas, 
To dote on goods that periſh with thy Glaſle ? 
Nay, vaniſh with the turning ofa hand 
Were they but painted colours jt might Rand 8 
With painted reaſon, that thiey might devote thee 5 
But things that have no being, to beſot thee ? 
Foreſight of future tormenti is the way 
To baulk thoſeills which preſent joyes bewray 3 
As theu haſt fool d thyſelfe, ſo now come hither, 
Break that fond glaſſe, and let's be wiſe together. 
= Denen. 
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BoNavyznr:. de contemptu ſeculi. 


o that men would be wiſe underfand, andforeſee : Be wiſe, |. 


to know three things : The multitude of thoſe that are to be dam- 
ll: the few number of thoſe that are to be ſavedz and the uvam « 
ty of tranfitory things: Ynderſland three things; the maltitude 
of finner, the omi ſſon of good things, and the loſſe of time: Fore- 
fee three things, the danger of death, the laſt ſudgement, and 


eternal. 


= 


* 


EP o. 14. 
What ſoule, no farther yer 2 what nev r comme ace 
Maſter in Faith ? Still Bachelour of Senſe ? 
Ist infefficiency ? Or what has madethee : 
Oreſlip thy loſt degree; Thy luſts have ſtaid thee- 
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How oft have theſe bare Ez gen bene, ts f. 
The ſlendet Mes of otic poore mile it 


— it 
ave my | 
Hon e 115 Tome 
Ne ht, utted 
Daf,worſe cham mghr,nighe, wot 
In feares I ſpend my nights gt 
I moane, unpitti d x yroas 
There is nor endjnvr me; 


The ſmiliag fow'r ſalutes 

Vurouch'd with rare; It neichet | 

O that my tedious life, were like wir, 

Or freed from griefe z or fidiſh'd with an houre; 


— was borne? — ne | 
And why proportion 0 a Span ? 
Or why fac ded from the . 
And being borne to die, why die I not: 

Ah me? why is my ſorrow-wafted breach 
Deny d the cabe priyiledge — ? 


— — 


.EiMB CAMES, 
branded Slave, that tugs the weary Oare, 
Obcanesthe Sabbath of a welcome Shore; 
| His ranſom'd ſtripes are heal ʒ His native ſoyle 
dweetens the mem'ry of his forreigne re: 

But ah / my ſorrowesare not halfe ſo bleſt 

My labour finds a ug Sigck, no dell 

I barter ſighs for teares; — teares for Groanes, 
Still wy rolling Syiiphegaſtencs:.. _  .. 
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hou ji 5 Wi) | 

That, wi | deveurs 
I he brazen Mo ed Kings, 

| Does thy _ | — wingy 
Vaape co flic get nipare.;” 1 
A willi 5 le faire 7 
A dying rel a g ath too; zur 
To beg a wo! o cave adeatht 
O, ye the ple: av. A diffolye. 
Theſe fleſhly. * involve 4 n. 
My hampred i- my ſo be-bleſt i 


ſoule 
From al — 2 ae 


Breath drawn n Cottage 855 out in Thi 


o ag 


Beleg 


= chen. my. poke Wn Jo yeares % 
yeares are ag Are Ip 

My Gtief's el 25855 a 105 Ne keallh breath 

Which no Recoyry can 2 t death 


* Sac eeef des in See 4 


* gnes + 


y= 


dn 


2 2 
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In NO ci r. de vilitate condit humang. 


O who will give mine eyes a fountaine of teares, that I may be- 
waile the miſerable ingreſſe of mans condition; the finfull pro- 
greſſe of mans converſation, the damnable egreſſe in 99s "= 
lution? I will conſider with teares whereof man was made, what 
man does, and mbat man is to doe: Ala, he i formed of earth, 
tone ei vedin finne, borne to puniſhment : Hee does evill things, 

which art not lawful; He does filthy things, which are not de- 
cent; He does vaine things,which are not expedient, | 
WT 


— ” . - 


tea 4 


| . 
My heart, Thy life's a debt by Bond, which bearces 
A ſecret date; The uſe is Grones and Teares. 
Plead not; Vſurious Nature will haveall, 
As well the Int'reſt, as the Principall. 
1 has 
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THE FOVRTH 
BOOKE, ak 
1 
ROM. VII. xXIII. 


1 fee another Law in my members barring 
azainſ the Lav of ny mind, & bringing 
me into captivitie tothe Law of ſin. 


How my will is hurried to and fro, 
| — how my unreſol d reſolves do varie / 
, I know not where to fix; ſometimes I gee 
This wayzthen thatzand then the quite contrary 3 
I like diſlike; I lament for what1 d not; 
I doe; undoe; yet ſtill doe what I ſhould not; 


And at the ſelfe ſame inſtant; will the Thing I would not. 


2 
Thus are my weather. beaten thoughts oppreſt 
Wick th' earth · bred winds of my prodigious will z 
Thus am I hourely toſt from Eaſt to Weſt 
Vpon the rouling ſtreames of Good and III: 
Thus am I driv'n upon theſe flippry Sudds, 
From reall Ills to falſe apparent Goods; : 
My life's a troubled (ea, compos'd of Ebbs and Floods, 
NS 16 N3 7 85 The 


#90 EMBLEMES;" Pods 
fg TT Py 1 7 ** { 
The . P enman,bavin S wind dhis Pag e 
Wich the dead langua Phis _ * 
Lets fall a heedleſſe drop, en, in a Ra 
Caſhieresthe fruit a unlucky sx 

Evin ſo my pregnant ſoule in th wok bud 

Ofher beftthougkts,ſhowres down a Cole-black flood 
Of unadyiſed Ills,and _—_ all her Good. 


Sometimes a ſudden flaſh of ſacred hear 
Warmes my chill ſoule,and ſers my thoughtsin frame: 
Bur ſoone that fire is ſhouldred from her ſeat 
By luſtfull Cupids much inferiour flame; 
J feele two flames and yet no flame, entire: 
Thus are the Mungtill thoughts of mixt deſire 
Conſumid betyeene that heav'aly and this earthly fire? 


Sometimes my craſh · diſdaining thoughts 1 
The common Period of terrene conceit; 
O chen me thinkes I ſcorne the Thing I was, 
Walt I ſtand raviſht at my new Eſtate: 
But when th Icarian Wings of my deſire F 
Feele but the warintk ot their own natiye fire, 
O checker melt and plunge within cheir wonted mire, 


I know the nature of my way 2 mind; 
I know the frailty of my fleſhlywill : 
My Paſſion's Eagle-ey d; my Iudgment, blind; 
I know what's good, bur yet make choice of ills ; 
When th'Oſtrich wings of my de fires ſhall be 
So dull, hey cannot mount the leaſt degr 
Yer grant my ſoule dſire but of dchring Thee, 
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My heart is d vaine heart, & vagabond, and inflable heart 3 
while it is led by its owne ebe and wantirę di vine coun- 
ſell, cannot ſubſiſt in it ſelfe, and whilſt it divers wayes ſte ter 
reft,finds none, hut remaines miſerable thraib labour, and void 
of peace : It agrees not with ix ſelſeʒ it diſ ent from it ſelſeʒ ir 
alters reſolutions, changes the judgement, frames new thoug kts, 
puls downe the old, and builds them up againe 3 It wils with 
not zand never remaines in the ſame ſtate, 


| EPI 8.1. | 
My ſoule how are thy thoughts diſturb'd ! confin'd, 
Enlarg'd betwixt thy Members, and thy Mind 
Fix here, or there; Thy daubt · depending cauſe 
Can ney'r expect one a N two Lawes. 
4 


"2395 EMBLEMES} | 4 U 


k thas my. wa 
7 t, * 9 1 ö 
- keep 3 n * : 


bock 7)  BMBIEMES) tos 


H. 
PSAL. CXIX. v. 


O that rity wayes were directed ta 


= 1 
T Hus I, the object of the worlds diſdaine, 
With Vilgrim- pace, ſurround the weary earth z 
I onely reliſh, whar'the world counts vaine: 
Her mirth's mygriefe; her ſullen Griefe, my wirthz 
Her light, my darknefſe; and het Truth, my Errors 
Her freedome is my Layle ; and her delight my Terror : 
. 3 ' N £ 
Fond earth! Proportion not my — 
To my long ſtay; let not thy thongheedeceive thee 5 
Thou art my Priſon, and my Home's above; b 
Mylife's a Preparation but to leave thee : | 
Like one that ſeekes a doore, I walke about thee. 
With thee I cannot live; I cannot live without thee, 


The world's a Lab'rinth, whoſe anfractious wayes 
Are all compos d of Rub's,and crook'd Meanders z 
Noreſting here; Hee's hurried back that ftayes 
A thought; And he that goes unguided, wanders z 
Her way is dark; her path untrod,unev'n 5 
$ ohard'sthe way from earth ; ſo hard's the way to 3 3 
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4 

This gyring Lab'rinth is betrench'd about 

On either hand, with ſtreairt of ſulphrous fire, 
Streames cloſely ſliding, erring in and out, 

But ſeeming ple aſant to the fond deſcrie rʒ 

Where if Is footſtops truſt their owne Invention, 

He fals without redreſſe, and ſinks beyond Demenſi on. 


5 
Where ſhall I ſeek a Guide? Where thall T meet. 
Some lucky hand to lead my trembling paces ? 
What truſty L anterne will direct my feet 
To ſcape the danger of theſe dang tous places ? 
What hopes have I topaſſe mio a Guide ? 


Where one gets ſafely through, a thouſand fall beſide? 
41 1 | 


An unrequeſted Starre did gently ſlide 
Before the Wiſemen, to a greater Lights | 
Back- ſliding Iſr'el found a double Guide; a 
A Pittar;and a Cloud ; by day, by — — 
Jet in my deſp'cate dangers, which be farre £ 
More greatthantheirs,I have nar Pillar, Cloud, nor Starrey 


7 
O that the pineons of a clipping Dove 
Would cut my paſſage, through the empty Ayrez 
M ine eyes being ſeeld how would I mount above 
The teach of danger, and forgotten Carel 
My back ward eyes ſhould ne wr commit that fault, 
Whoſe laſting Guilt ſnould 1 Id a Monument of Salt. 


Great God, that art the flowing Spring of Light, 
Enrich mine eyes with thy re fulgent Ray : 
Thou art my Path; direct my ſteps arights 
I have no other Light, no other Way: 
Ile traſt my God, and him alone purſue; 
His Law ſhalbe my Path; his heav'nly Light my Clue; 


Book 7 EMBLEMES. 
8. Au sus r. Solileq. cap. 4. 


EY IS. 2. 
Pilgrim trudge on: What makes thy ſoule complaine, 
Crownes thy complaint. The way to reſt ĩs paine; 
The Road to Reſolution lies by doubt: 
The next way Home's the fartheſt way about. 
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111. 
e AL XVII. V. 
Stay m fteps in thy paths, that my feet 
meſes 


1622 2243S 1 
Hen ere the Old Exchange of Profitrings 
Her flyer Saints · bell of incertaine gaines, , 
My merchant ſoule cum Fretch both (opraud Sings ; 
Howl can run and take inweeticd pames ! | 
The Charmes of Profit ate foffronp,thac I 
Who wanted leg wd ge, fitide witys toflye, =. 
6 | 


If rime-beguiling Pleaſure but advance | J 
Her luſttull Trumpfand blew her bold Alarms, - 
© how my ſportſull ſoule can frist and dame, 
And hug ac Syren in lier twined Armes? 22 
The ſprightly voyceof fine w · flrengihmiag Pleaſus 
Can lend wy bedrid ſoule both legs and leaſure. 
4 
If blazing Honour chance to fill my veines 
With flattring warmth, and flaſh of C ourtly fre, 
My ſoule can take a pleaſure in her en 
My loſtie ſtrutting Reps diſdaine her paines; 
My amick knees can turne upon the hinges 
Of Complement and sxrue a thouland Cyinges, ; 


192. EMBLEMES:' Bo 
4 
But when I come to Thee,my God, that art 
The royall Mine of everlaſting Treaſure, 
The teall Honour of my better part, 
And living r gn ate rnall pleaſure, 
How nerveleſle are my limbs *how faint and ſlow | 
I bave nor wings to flic, nor legs to go. 


| r 1 
So when the ſtreames of ſwift- fit Rhene coFway rn 
Her upland Riches to the Belgick ſhare; - 
The idle veſſell ſlides the watrylay, 
Without the blaſt, or rug, of wind, or Oare $ 
Her flippry keele divides the ſilver foame 
With eaſe z g facile is = way from home 


But when the home · bound veſſell curnes her faile@ ;. _ - 
Againſt the breſt of the reſiſting came 
O then ſhc ilugs; n r Saile, nor Oarcprevailes 2 
The Streame ig c arg her Halbes extreme: 
Each ſtroke is loſſe, and ev ry Tug is vaine: 
A Boat- lengths purchaſe is a League of paine? 
525 7 u 14 


Great Allim All chat art my Neſt, my Home, 
My way is tedinus and my ſteps are flow: * 
Reach forth thy helpfull hand, or hid me come 
I am thy child, O teach thy child re go: JHEERS 
Conjoyne thyſweer commands to my deſireʒ, 
And I will venture, though I fall or tire. 


TY 
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S. Au eus r. Ser, 15. de Verb. Apoſt. 

Be alwayes diſpleaſed at what Ihou art, if thou deſireſt to at- 
taine 10 what thou art xot: For here thou haſt pleat d th ſelfe, 
there thou abidefÞ*But if thou /ajtſt, I have enoiſh. thou pe- 
riſheſt: Alwayeswdd, alwayes malle, alwayrs proceed ; neither 
ftand ftill, norgo base, nor de uiate? He that ſtands jill, pro- 
ceeds not; He gott bath, that continues not; He deuiates, that 
revolts: He goes hetter that creepes, in bis way, than hee that 
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Tuns,0ut of bis Wage. 
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3 
Feare nat, my ſeule, ta loſe ſoc wa of cunning s 

Weepe not; hen is not al w ayes por by cunning? 
Thy thoughts are ſwift, although thy legs be ſlow 
True love will creepe, not having ſtrength to goe, 
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— Hound takes oft the 2 Hare. 
71 eld great Dice are falſe; ſometimes they goe 
Fa. ely high ; ; ſometimes, extremely low: 
Of all her — he that playes the leaſt 


Lives moſt at eaſe; pw _ ſecute, and beſt: The 
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The way to wiltjs to play faire, and ſweare 
Thyſelfe a ſervant to the — Feare: 
Feare is the Primmer ofaG sskill; 

Who feares moſt unarm d to Ill: 
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| S. B xn x, Ser. 34. in Cant. 
There i 4 nothing ſo effefuall to obteine Grace; to retaine 


G regaine Grace, a al be found oc 
nr meſure be p64 then , —— 25 


niſbed with three 


HY OF eg » 


Ev 8. a 2 
Lord ſhall we grumble when He ed us? 
Our ſinnes breath fire 3 that fire returnes to purge us, 
Lord, what an Alchymiſt art thou, whoſe aki 
Tranſmutes to petfect good, "= perſeRill1 
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b — EMBLEMES}: 
V. 
PSAL. CXIX. FXXVYL 


Tone avg) mine es fear | 
Vanitie... 


Hou like rothreds of Flaxe | 

That touch the flame, are myinflam'd * 
How like to yeelding Waxe, 

My ſoule diflolves before theſe wanton fires? 
The pre, but touch dz the flame, hut felt, 
Like Flaxe, I burne ; like 53 dt. 


O how this fleſh does Fleck | | 
My fetter d ſoule to that deceitfull fire l 
And how th eternall | 
Is baffled bythe law of my deſire / 
How truly bad,how ſeeming 
Are all the Lawes of Fleſh klecn fl Bleed 


O wretched ſtate of kh 1888 

The height of wheſe Ambition is ro — 
What muſt be un, 

With griping Int reſt of the next dayes ſerrow! 
How wild his Thoughes | How apt to e 
How apt to varie ! Apt to 1 I, 


3 How 
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3 33 
Hoy intricate, and nice 
Is mans perplexed way ta mans deſire / 
dometimes uponthe Ice 
He ſlips, and ſomatimes fals into the fire 
His progreſſeis extreme and bold, 
Or very hot, ox very cold. R 


5 
The common foed;he doth ” 
Suſtaine his ſqule-tormenting thoughts withall, 
Is honey. in his mouth, . 
To night; and in his heart, to morrow, Gall; * 
Tis oftentimes, within an houre, | 


Both very ſweet, and very * 


If ſweet Coma ſmile, 
A heay'n of Toy breaks done into his heart: 
Corinna trownesa while ? 
Hels Torments are but Copies of his ſmart: 
Within a luſtfult heart does dwell - 
A ſeeming Heav'n; a very Hell. 


, | 
Thus worthleſſe, vaine and void 
Of comfort, are the fruits of earths imployment ; 
Which, ere they be enjoyd, ' 
PiftraR us; and deſtroy us in th'enjoymeant ; 
Theſe bethe pl exſuresthat — é 
When heavy ns cheape pen's «th Hands deſpis d. 


Lord quench theſe haffy flaſhes, 
Which dart as lightning from the chundring skies; 
And ev ry minur,dathes 58 | 
Againſt the wanton windowes of mige eyes: 
5 cnd,.cloſe the Cafement,whilft I fland » A | 
Bekindthe curtaine of thy Hand. . 
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. Aue us r. Soliloq.cap. 4: 


O thou Sonne that illuminates both Heaven and Earth; Woe | 
be eee ANONNg Woe be unto thoſe 


ey apr nt wry 
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Tis vaine, great God, tocloſe mine eyes from ill, 
When I reſolve to keepe the old han fill: 


Mn gambling heart muſt cov'nane firſt with Thee, 
oc can paſſe betwixt _ eyes and me, 
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If1 have fans ſ nur nts fel, and fi 
Pleaſe the King, tex my. je be Coca 


e rag 


THouart the Fear. ſverm, whoſi 


Rebellious Yaſht's the c 

Which being cal dxefuſes ta uli 

Thy juſt command: Neſten h oſe de res condale 

Therazed City athe Regen'tateSoule; 

A captive maid, hom thou wile pleaſe do grace 

With n tiall Moponr in ſtont Vaſſii s places - 

Her kinſman, hoſt un | did 

Proud Hamantglory,isthe bldfhly-part:! + >» + 

The ſober Eunucb, that recal'd to mind 

The new. built Gibbet (Haman had di via d 

For his owneruine) = y Cubits high, 

Is luſt full thought controlling Chaſtity ; 

Inſulting Hyman is that fleſhly luſt 

Whoſers red-hot fury,for a ſeaſon, muſt 

Triumph in Pride, and ſtudy how to tread 

On Mordecay, till royall Heſter plead : 
eee ſent- for Vaſhti will not come; 

o'th ble ſſed Virgins wembe 


ad. . 
Doth ſtretch from Pole = be World 's thy Lagds 
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Cleanſe 


210 E MBLEMES2: 
Cleanſe my poor — — 2 her 
With gracious eyes; of honeur 
Se ſcoure her captive ſtaines, — 
A holy Object of —＋ heav' nly lore ; 
Annoint her withehe Spikoard graces,. 
Thentry the ſweetneſſe of embraces x 
Make her the partner of thy nuptiall Bed, 


And ſet n Crowne hea 
11 e- n 15 


The bil f ae een 


Or baſely ante on any Lord but Thee: 


If yoann He 3 eferre —— 
Before the hi To of thy Throne, 
Hold forth Golden — and afford 


The gentle Audience of a gracious Herd : 
See 

Othalte t * ingdome at re 

Curbe luſtfu Gans tar world race, 
Nay,gaviſh — before thy face: 

And as proud Hemau was — — 

On that elfe — himſelfe prepar d, 

So nayle my luſt Punichment and Guilt 

On that deare Crofle voy owne Luis have built. 


3. Aueus v 


Book 4; EMME MES. art 
S. Au eus r. in Ep. 

O boly Spirit, alwayes in with holy works ; conflraine 
—_— F ___ we that 1 — — 
me,that I may hid thees Gonſerveme that I may wot loſe thee, 

or 8 6 pe v. ſup. Ioan. | 
bin where, e fleſhreſt;: For as the fleſh is nou» 
riſhed with [in ther the apirit 1 refreſbed with ſowre. 

1 ould thou that fleſb obey thy Spirit? Then let thy Spi 
rit ebey God: T 14 A7 — that thon * T 


Verne, 


I, 
| 


"ih 
:, 83 
7 
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* 


9 Ex 16. 6. 
Of Mercꝰand Iuſlice is thy Kingdome built; 
This plagues my Sin and that removes my guilt; 
When cre I ſue, A ſueris like decline 
Thy Sceprer ; Lord, ſay, Halfe my kingdome's thine, 
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Aer bets | 2%; oh net i 
Come my beloved, lit us goe forth into the 
Fields, and let us remaine in 
the village. 1 
Cbrip. n 
Chr, COme come, my deare, and let us both retit a 
And whiffe the dainties of the fragrane.ficlds : 
Where warbling Phil mei and the ſurill · mouth d Quire 
Chauat forth their rapture sy here the Tyrtle bulds 
Her lovely neſt; and hete the new · hornet yer 
Breaths forth the ſweetneſſe that her Aprill yeelds: 
Come, come, my lovely faire, and ac us tt, 
Theſe rurall delicates z here thoꝶ ant! 
May melt in pri vate flames, and feare no andre by. 


; 2 BENS PTE 
Soul. My hearts eternall Toygnlicuet whots m  » 
The eartb's a blaſt, and all the wer ldoa Ruble 3 * 
Our Citie. manſion is the fairer Meme, * 
But Country- ſw eets are tang'd with le fer Trouble; 
Ler's try them both, and chooſe the hattam Come; 
A change in pleaſure makes the pleaſure double: 
On thy C emmands depends my Gee, or Tariel: 
He ſtitre with Martha; or Ile ſtay with Marie: 8 
Our bgarcgare fitmly fi xt, although our pleaſures _ 
x Chr, r. 
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Chr. Our Country-Manſion — on high) 
Wich various Objects, till rene wes delight; 
= arche 2 —— 2 — 3 
er wals of fiexy · ſp Kling | ice 
Her pavement is oth ardeſt * : 
a 


ry 3 
Her ſpacious windowes are z'd with bright 
yh rn Carbuncles; — —— 
Titans faint rayes, or Vuſcans feeblet fire; 
And es ry Gate sPeatlez and ev ty Pexcle, entite. 


„ 
Soul. Foole, that I was! how'were my thoughts deccir'd ! 
How fal ſly vas my fond conceit pofſeſt / 
I tooke it for an Hermitage, but pav d | 
Anddaub'd with — dirt, & thatck d at beſt; 
Alas I ne vr expe ted more, nor crav d; 
A Twtlchbop'd but fer a Turtles ack: 
Come come, my deare, and let no idle ſt ay 
Neglect th advantage of the head- ſtrong day; 
How pleaſure grates, that feeles the curb of dull delay 


L 
Chr. Come, then my Toy; let our divided paces 
Conduct tis to our faireſt Territory; 

Othere wee'l ewinc our ſoules in ſweet embraces; 
-Sou. And in thine Armes Ile tell my paſſion ſtory : 
Chr, O chere Ile crowne thy head with all my Graces, 
Sow, And all thoſe Graces ſhall reflect thy Glory; 
Chr. O there. Ile feed thee with celeſtiall Mann; 

Ile be thy EIxanabh. Soul. And I, thy Hanna. 

Chr, Ile ſound my Trump of Ioy. So. And Ile teſouad fieſanns 


| s. BAN. 
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VIII. 
CANT. 1. 111. 
Draw me, we will follow after thee by the 


ao of thy Opntmients, 


T Hus like a lump of the cotrupted Maſſe, 
l lie ſecure z long loſt, before I was: 
And like a Block, beneath whoſe burthen lies 
That undiſcovgr'd Worme that never dies, 
I haye no will torouae; I have u po r toxiſe. 
C an ſtinking La aus componnd, or ſtrive 
With — Fetter t, atid revive ? 
Or can the water- buried Axe implore 
A hand to raiſe it zor it ſelſe: xeſtort 
And, from her ſandy dee pes appeoach the dry. foot ſhote ? 


So hard's the task for ſinfull fleſh and Blood 
To lend the ſmalleſt ſtepto what is Good 3 

My God, I cannot move, t he leaſt degree; 

Ah If but onely thoſe that active be 2 
None ſhould thy glery ſee, none ſhould thy Sfory fee; 


But ifthe Potter pleaſe rinforme the Clay; 

Or ſome ſttong hand temove the Block aways | 
Their lowly fortuiiesſoone are mounted higher, 
That proves a veſſell, which befare,was myrez 

And this ing bergen: ſerve for better uſe than fre 


219 E MBLEME S. Book. 42 
And if chat life-reſtoring voice command 
Dead Lax mt forth; or that great Prophets hand 
- Should charme the ſullen waters, and begin 
Ta beckon or to dart a Stick but in, : 

Dead Lg7'rus muſt revive,and th. Axe muſt float againe. 
Lord. as I am, I have no powe'r at all 
To heare thy voice, to Ecchotothy call; - 

The gloomy Clouds of mine owne Guilt be night me; 

Thy glorious beameès, or dainty ſweets invite me; 
They neither can direct; nor theſe at all delight me. 


See how my Sin- bemangled body lies, 

Nor having pow tr, to will ; nor will, to riſe / 
Shine home upon thy Creature, and inſpire 
My liveleſſe will with thy regen rate fire; 

The firſt degree to do, is onely to deſire. 


Give me the pow r to will ʒthe will, to doe; 
O raiſe me up, and I will ſtrive to go: 
Draw me, O draw me with thy treble twiſt, 
That have no pow t but meerely to reſiſt; : 
O lend me ſtrength to doz and then command thy Liſt, 


My Soule's a Clock,whoſe wheels (for want of uſe 
And winding up, being ſubje ct to th'abuſe 
Of eating Ruſt) wants vigour to fulfill ; 
Her twelve hours tas ke, and ſhow her makers akill; 
But idly ſleepes unmooy'd, and ſtandeth vainly ſtill. 


Great God it is thy work: and therefore, Good; 

If thou be pleas'dro cleanſe it with thy Blood; 
And winde1t up with thy ſonle-miovin g kayes, 
Her buſie wheeles ſhall ſerye thee all her dayes 5 


Her hand ſhall point thy pow'r;her Hammer ſtrike * praiſe 
ER No 


Book 4} EMBLEMES. 19 
S. Bux N.Serm. 21. in Cant. 
Let us run: let us run hut in 7 of thy Oyntmentt, vor 


inthe confidence of our merits, nor in the e of ous 

* but in the t of f, —— 
for though we run & are willing jt is not in him that wille, nor in 
him that runs but in God that mercy: O let thy mercy 
returne and we will ran: Thou like «Gyan, m f ly thy owne 


fewer; We,unleſethy ntment breath upon. us, cannot run. 


E * i e. 8. 
Looke nat, my Watch, being once repair d. to ſtand 
Expecting motion from thy makers hand. 
H' as wound thee up, and clean: d thy Coggs with blood: 
If now thy wheeles Rand ſtill s thou art not good. 
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IX. 
"Cur: vin. L. 


* 


0 e e This ke 


the br ſts mother, T would thee 
So pee 


Ome,comemy bleſſed tut oy immure thee 


Within th leof ſacred . 1 
a . r 
r eo; Fr ti 
My folded Armes rechen. 


Burak, ah, what FELL — can i behold © 


ke bea of ſo ſxeet a fac; thisi 
And not kimſelfe be, by bi ny 
And — his fury to a ? 
ſmile of thine is worth more mines of treaſure 
Than there be Myriads in the, dayes of Ceſar. 


3 
O, had the retrarch as he knew thy birth , 
So knowne thy Stock; he had not ſought to paddle 
In thy deare Blood ; but, proſtrate on the e 
Had vayld his — thy royall Cradle, 
And laid the Scepter of his Glory downe, 
And beg d a heay'nly for an earthly Crowne. | 
Pz Illnftrioug 


| $23 ä Book 4; 
Illuſtrious Babe! Howis thy — d gracd 
Wich arich Armefull / How doſt —— decline 
Thy Majeſty, that . embrac'd 
In — eat Fathers Armes, and ao. in mine! 
w humbly gracious art thou, to refreſh 


Me: wich thy spirit, and aflume my fleſh, 
3 


5 — muſt the Treaſon of a Traitors Haile: 
buſe the ſweetneſſe of theſe rubie lips? 
Sh A1 marble.hearted Cruelt aſſaile | 
Theſe Alablaſter ſides with knotted: whips ? 
Andmuſt theſe ſmiling Roſes entertaine 
The blawes ern Flurts of baſe diſdaine > 


So faſt abour my neck 3 
Wich rag A nailes And muſt theſe Browes reſigne 
Their Crowne of Glory for a Crowne of thorne ? 
Ab muſt this bleſſed Infant caſt the paine 
Ol deaths injurious pangs ? nay wotſe; be ſlaine? 


Sweere Babe | At what deweraes dowretched I 
Commit a fin! Lord, ev ry ſin's a dart; 
And ev 'rytreſpaſſe lets a javelin tl z 
And ev'ry javelin wounds thy bleeding heart: 
Pardon ſweet Babe, vhat I have done amiſſe, 
— ſeale that granted * with a kiſſe. 


Ah ! muſt theſe dain litel that twine 
— 175 age 
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Bonavsn r. Solilog Cap 1. 
Ieſu, I that thy ki 
ſoc fo tle, eee el Feet 
love thee,T am cleane 3 whey I touch thee, I aw cha; when T 
receive thee l am d virgin: O moſs ſweet Teſu thy embraces de= 
file not hut cleanſe; thy attrallion pallutes not, but ſanSifies © 
Teſu,the fountaine of univerſal ſweetneſſe, pardon mne, that I be- 
lie vel ſo late, that ſo much ſweetneſſt u in thy embraces. 


EPI e. . 
My bnrthen's greateſt: Let not Atlas boſt: 
Impartiall Reader, judge, which beares the moſt: 
He beares but Heav n; My folded Armes ſuſtaine 
Heayns maker, whom * heavy n cannot containe. 
L 4 
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'By mght on my bed. Dought hin rhom my 
7 hr m, 40 N . 
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| Bur fail. beCy e dainty an 


The thing hehre white he-(0 


The Wi emeng ti Fe ſe mn >» er t be | ie. * 1 
The Wiſen wee weight ſc ckrthe Son; 
And found; M en wheyerhayooght; 
The thing hehe /// /! er: 


One ſeeks 6 wherobeCl pe n 
Helene al tele ena b — 55 
Another ſcaben me the 


He failes z nqpſecking 8 D* | 
Whoſe ſoule; oy the goody wams Wants, Ae, 
Obtaine zin N ſhould : 
How often ＋ my W &ions led | 
My waſted ſoule to this my widdow d 354 
To (eek my Lover, whom my ſoule deſires! 
(I ſpeak nor,Cupid of thy wagton kres; ; 
The 
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Were have my buke eyes - pry'd? O where, 
Of whom hath not my thred.bare tongue demanded 2 } 
I ſearch' d this glorious City; Hee's not here; 
Iſougheche Countrey ; She ſtands empty. handed: 
I ſearch'd the Court; He is a ſtranger there: 
I ask'd the land; Hee's ſhipp'd : the ſea ; hee's landed: 
I climb'd the ayre, my thoughts began rafpire z 
Bur, ah ! the wings of my too bold defire, 
Soaring too neare the Sun, were Gog'd with ſacred fire. 
. 5 R 
I moor'd the Merchantseare ; alas, but he 
Knew neither what I ſaid, nor what to ſay: 
I ask'd the Lawyer ; He demands a Fee, 
Aud then demurres me with a vaine delay: 
I ask'd the Schoole- man; His adviſe was free, 
But ſcor d me out too intricate a * 3 
Iask'd the Watch - man (beſt of all the ſoure) 
Whoſe gentle anſwer could reſolvs no more; 
But that he lately left him at the Temple doore, 


1 

Thus having ſought, and made my great Inqueſt 

Inev'ry in 2 eons, 
Ithrew me on my Bed; but ah / my reſt 

Was poyſon'd with th extreames of griefe and feare, 
Where, looking downe int o my troubled breaſt, 

The Magazenof wounds, I found him there; 

Let others hunt, and ſhow their ſportfull Art; 

I viſh to catch the Hare befor e the tart, 

As Poetchers uſe to do; Heay'ns Form's a troubled heart. 


S. Aus os, 


Book © _ EMBLEMES. 227.” 
S. Au B08. Lib. 3. de Virg. 

Chriſt is ot in the market 3 nor in the ſtreets: For Chriſt is 
peace; in the mar ＋ ftrifes: ¶ briſt is Iuſtice; in the mar- 
ket is iniguity: ¶ briſt is a Labomer; in the 4 is idle neſſe: 
Chrift it Chartty; in the Marketis lender : Chriſt it Faith; in 
the — is fr, 2 Let us not theyefore ſeeke ¶ briſt, where we 
caxnot find C 

* pl & OM Ep. 22. EZuſtoch 


Teſus is jealous: He will not beve thy face ſeene: Let ooliſh 
virgins ramble abroad; ſeeks thou thy Love at home. 1 


EP 10. 11, 


What loſt thy Love ? Will either Bed nor Board 
Receive him? Not by teares to be implor'd ? 

It is the Ship that moves, and not the C A; 

I feare,l feare, my ſoule, tis thou art loſt. 
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For running iteames; the WhiVf his eyes 
NN 
t lengtl oopes, drops downe ies 
— — of his bleeding wounds: 
Ev n ſo my gaſping ſoule,difloly'd in teares, 
' Doth ſearch for thee, my God, Whoſe deafnedeares 
Leave me th unranſom d Piper to By panick feares, 
— "7" Wh 


- 230 EMBLEMES. 
| Thy fires are all but dying ſparks to mine; 
My flames are full of heav n, and all divine) 
How often have I ſonghe this Bed,by night, 
To find that greater, by this lefſerhghe | 
How oft has my unwitneſt groanes ited 
Thy deareſt abſence ! Ab, ho often vented 
The bitter 5 re of deſpairing breath, 
And toſt my ſoule upon the waves of death 
How often has ary melting heart made choice 
Of ſilent teares,(teareslowder than a voice 
T. P grie fe, and woo rhy abſent eare! 
And yet thou wilt not come; thou wilt not heare: 
Ois thy wonted love become ſo cold 3. - - * \\ 
Or do mine eyes not ſceke thee where they ſhould : 
Vhy dolI ſeckethee, ifthouart not here? 
Or find thee not if thouartey'ry where? 
I ſce my errorz* Tis not ſtrange Icould nor 
Find out my love ;I N where I ſhould not 
Thou art not found in do ny Beds of caſe ;,' 
las, thy muſick ſtrikes on harder keyes: ©. 
Lor art thou found by that falſe, feeble light 
Of Natures Candle; Our ZXgyptiannight | 
Is morethan common darkegeſſe; not can we 
Expect a morning. but what breaks ſtom Thee, 
Well may my empty Bed lament thy loſſe, 
When thou art lodg d upon thy ſhame full Croffe : 
It thoureſuſe to ſhare a Bed with me:: 
Wee'l never part, lle ſhare à Croſſe with Thee. 


Anz. 


Book; EMBLEMES. 
Ax sI. in Protolog. Cap. 3, 

Lord if thou are not preſent, where ſhall I ſee e thee abſent? 
If every where hy do I net ſtethee preſent ? Thou dwelleſt in 
| be inacceſſible and where is that inacceſſibie light > Or hom 


ceſſ 
teach me to ſeeke thee, and ſhow thy ſelfe totheſeeker, becauſe T 
can — L r 
thou ſhow thy ſeife to me: Let me ſeeke tbee, in defring thee, and 
defire thee in ſeeking thes; Let me ſind thes in loving thee , and 
love thee in finding thee. 


ETI e. 10. 
Where ſhauldſt thou ſee ke for reſt, but in thy Bed? 
But nom thy Reſt is gonezthy Reſt is fled: 
Tis vaine to ſeeke him therẽ; My ſoule, be wiſe 
Go ask thy ſinnes; They I cell thee where he lies, 


3. 


I bave accefſ to light inacceſſible ? I beſeech thee, Lord, 
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Her abſent Wer — zAr lh IS 
She re · beta kes her to her lovely 
And there bew ailes her 8 widow-headz 


30 when my ſoale had pt 
That love and de are e co 1052 contrive 5 
| Tthrew me on my — te t'embrace 
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Whilſt — my ew vat ſoule was feeding 
Vpon the rad'call — of her thought, 


> ether many yon andheart was bleſſing, 
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How ſov'r 
Rebellious gi ee my ch breſt 
But whe! can prefie 1 Shrs, fl W be expreſt : 
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Boaſt not thy flames, h deere ory. 


Lec Himens eaſie 
Time catitior queack! 1 4 our Eos. 
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b On 1 6, Hom. 10. in diver, . 
O mo boly Lord, and; 2. 
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thee rhenſhe exported 2 
B — * 1 cap. 3. Cite, 


The longer I was 8 the wore earneſtly 


I beld bias being fo 
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What? found him out / Let firengenibraces bind him " 
Hee'l fly perchance, here teares canuever find him. 
New Ling will loſe whae old Repentance — 
Wiſedome not onely gets, but - © 


EM „russ. 


n not molt np 1 a0) 


we l I * das 3 5 ; 11 T( 5 


. 1330 n 


= Re 


$ 74s 64 iT. » Fa. 
27 FF +. 


= av to dre . _ 
de 


N 
1 
| 
1 
| 


— fe yp 27 


— ** N . 5 . - 1 
* 95 10 * 4 . 74 7122 1 


i ok 5 
b 5 A L L un Wr. 


ks facts ith 5; to Go. Thaw 
N W 1 


8 nnr: * 2282 3 11? 
Wage 1 


EY 
Th 

Within manly rh. 8 en 
ſuch chetebe i ist * Dadg 


Sur Good maſt 46 


It is the which ebe 
Can be . 51 55 


. be 0.0 


What may this Bactendebe adoenicſabhlt. - - 
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Or is es tartil dea, to procute 


Like char are Chyick TIE ee ee * 


Where ſhall I ſee k this Good? Where ſhall I had: ' 
This Cath'licke pleaſure, whaſe extreames may bind 
My | the S of my inſatiate mind? 
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Tera 


Liesit in Treaſure ? In full bea 


Does gowty Mammon 
This — — 


Bock 4 


untold ? 
and infeld 
of ſoy'raigne Gold ? 


No,noz fie lies dur that Wealth often ſowrs 
In keeping; makes us hers, in ſee mung ours; 
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Mount, mount m OY and let thy thoughts caſhierg 
Barths yaine delights;and make their fpll careire 


At heavins eteinall joyes; ſtop,ftop thy Courſer there. 


There ſhall thy ſoule poſſeſſe uncarefull — 0 
There ſhalt thou ſwim im never · fading pleaſure 


Lord, if my ho 
thee, 


And blazein Honour farre above. the tones of C ? arc 1 


dare let her Anchor fall 
chiefet Good no need to call 
Fot carthsinferiove gaſh; Thou xhon art All in All- 
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S. AuGus r, Solileq. cap. 13. | 
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L From the (ale ar ds, aeg. 220 ſeyet «vv 
Efrſoone,becomes the Prey : 1! 2 


8 the [ 79 (. 4] 
here ſwehized wi i E MESPEARy,: 
2 | 2 gandwildlytfies.... 7" 
From her owneſelfe, ey n of herſelſe affraid ; 


She ſhrouds hes towubledbrawes' in vy Slade, | 
And cravessbe , eee, vets 5 


911142 umu »0T : | 94 


R vn ſo m 

o lab e 
4112 

Gee R 

I bung from-place 0 gl. ee 


I know not where to go, hot here to 6 17 9 
The eye of vengeance burnes; her — invade 
My fweltring Seule . My ſeule has oft aſſaid 
But ſhe can find no ſhrowd,but ſhe can feele no Shade, 


W EMBLEMES: Book 4 


I fought the Shades of Mirchae weare away 
My flow pac'd houres of ſoule-confumi 54 griefe z 
1 ſeach d the Shades of d leepe, to eaſe my 
ing ſorrowes witk a n 


2 
1 80 n 9 
9 3 —ů— / iefe; 


ut Mirth, nor Sleepe, nor Death can hide my khowres. 
la che falſe Shades of tlleit deceitfull Burris; * 
The firſt diſtras, the next e laſtderours. e 


Where ſhall I turn / To whom hall I apply me ? 
Are there no Streames where a faint 2 may wade? 
Thy Godhead, IA s y 8, are —— x fry mez 
Hasthy All- 4 lorious Deityner'r a Shad 
Where I may ſit and venge ance never ey e me, 
Where I might fit deren unaffraid ; /; 
Is there as Comfort? Is chere eg 
Is there no Covert that wi 
T'a fainting ſoule,the ſubje& of — 


5 
Looke up, 2 ſoule; near acerhy "aj 
Ofthy ſ advance thy le eye 2 
See hete 82 Shade, ads The — nature 
Is made th Vmbrella tothe Deiry, 
To catch th 1 , — 4 
Beneath dis Covert thou i 15 lie: 
— chine eyes todlimbe this . 
— Zacheus bra ſe Ban | 
A Clou of dying fleſh beri ole Beames and thee; 


Sutz . 


Book, 47 EMBLEMES, 247 
Gui . in cap. 2. Cant. 
bo can in dave the fierce res of the Sunne of Iuſticeꝰ Nh 
hall not be conſumed by his beames? Therefore the Sun of Iuſlice 
tooke fleſb,t web — 2 of that Sun aud this hu- 
may be mace, 


mane bedy,e h 


Lord, ſet orching thoughts of the world 
under the Ce n n reſhed by tbe mode. 
ration of thy ſhadow, ſhee may fing merrily, In peace will I lay me 
downe and reſt... 


— 
4 *. 


n 


| E p 1 C. 14; 
Ah,treach'rons ſoule,wonld not thy Pleaſures give 
That Lord whick made thee livi —— to live? 
See, what thy ſinnes haue done: I hy ſinnes have made 
The Sunof Gloty now become thy Shade. 
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PSAL. c R tv. 992 


Ho ſhave ſans Joig of the Lond | 
eee . 


v Re me no more: This 97 mirth belon 

To better times: Theſe times are not for ongse 
The ſprightly Twang of che melodious Lane - 
Agrecs not withmy voice: — * 
My untum fortunes: The affected meaſ | 
Of ſtraines chat ate otra d; afoordtio p — 
Mukick's the Child of mitth: where gl 
The troubled ſoule hoch voice and faile 3 * 
Let ſuch asravill out their laviſn day gh 
In honourable Ryor; that tan — | 
Dejected hearts, and conjute 1 28 of | 


Of _— bythe cop ee 


Letthoſe of 
N 


— 
at cannot reſt, untill vaine 

Their flattert d Tormenrs with e 

1 Let ſuch tedteme their pence, and falve the wrongs 

Of frow ard Forrune w ik their Klick seng: 

My grief, ray griefe's too great for ſmiling eyes 

To cure ar Counter · chat mes to exotziſe; 

The Ravens diſmal l Croakes; the midnight how les 
— Wol ves, mixt with the ſeteech of Owles; 


The 


246 EMBLEEMES. Book 43 
The nine ſad know lsof a dull Paſſing Bell, 

Wich the loud language of a knell, 
And horrid out · cries efreyenget Crimes, 

Ioyn' d in a Medley's Muſick for theſe Times 
Tbeſe ate ng Times to touch ting 7 
Of Orpbeus 5 No, cheſe are no timts to 
Can hide. bound Priſners, that have ſpent cheir ſoules 
And fam iſh d Bodies in the e holes 
Of hell- black dungeont, apt their rougher throats, 
Growne hoarie with begging Ames, o warble notes ? 
Can the ſad Pilgrim, xhat has loſthis way 
In the vaſt deſart; there ons aPrey 
Tothe wild ſubjed, or tus Salvage Ki 
Nou ze up hispalſey- ſmitten ſpic? — Gag? - 
Can I a Pilgrim, and a Vriſner too, 
(Alas) where 2 knowne, nor know. - 

ht but my Tormeats,an uncanſom'd franges 
= is ſtrange ( limat. in a land 9 
O,can my voyce be pleaſam or my hand 

Thus made a 9 5 to a forreigne land ? 
How can tay muſick reliſh in your cares 
T bat cannot ſpeake fot ſobs, nor or bog for N 7 
Ah, if my voyce conld,Orpbaus-like,unf; 6 
My poore Euridicꝭ my ſoule, from bet] Jt 

Of earths mi ſconſtrud Heay'n, O then my bret 
Should warble Ayres, whoſe Rapſodies ſhould feall 
The eates of Seravhims,and entextaine 
Heav'ns higheſt Deity with their lofty ſtraine 

A ſtraine well drencht in the true ——— "Well, 
Till chen ; earths neee 
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Book 4 EMBLEMES. 447 
3. Au eus r. Med. cap. 3 3. 
tel are tboſe heavenly virtues which are able 2 
thee in ] jos flee 11 exceſſive [weerneſſe and 
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E518. 15. 
Did I refuſe to ſing ? Said I theſe times 5 
Were not for Songs? nor muſick for theſe Climes ⁊ 
It was my Errour: Are not Groanes and teares 
H monious Raptures in th. Almighties eares ? 
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CANT. V. Vn 


I charge yon, O eee don, if you 
find vi beloved, that you tell bins 
| the I am am fk 7 hre. 


14 1 3 n f "4 
9114 1 
Ou wel Vagina has G4 FO | 
The Cities SaphyreW who ſaony foo 
 Meaſurethp —.— range 
Aud tracę the new lireet 15 
Ah you whoſe cater forſaken bee — crown a : 062411 
With your beſt wiſhes z that enjoy the \weer 
Of all — Hopes 3 If ere you chance tq ſpie 
My abſent LSVe, O tell him that Ilie 
'Deepe wounded with the 2 furnac'd fram his 1. 
3 | 
I charge you, Virgins you he to heare 1 ol 
The heav 'nly 2 your . 3 
Ich arge you by the ſole mne faith ye beate 
To plighted vowes, and to the ſpyall choices 
* Ty wa aim or, if won more deare 905 
o 


%%% EMBLEMES, 

| Youhold; by Hy 

I charge yon tell him,chara flaming dart, 

Shot trom his Bye, hath pie rcd my blee ding heat: 
And I am ſick of love, and languiſh ia my ſmart. a 


Book 3. 


enz by your marriage joyes, 


1 3 7 
Nell him. O tell him, how my rp. bra 5 8 4 
Is ſcorch'd with flames, and how my ſoule ispin'd ; 
Tell him, O tellkimhowTlicoppre! 
With tke full torments of a troubled mind; 
O tell him, tell him, hat he loves in jeſt, 
But Lin earneſt; Tell him, hee 's unkind: 
Buzifa diſcontented frowne appeares 
- Vpoh his angry Blow accoaſt his eares 
With ſoft and fewer words. and act the reſt in teares. 


1 
O tell him, that his eryel ies depriyxe 
My ſoule, of peace,whi r ſeeks ;- 
Tell kim, choſe Damask roſes, that did ſtrive, 
With white, botk fade, upon my (allow cheeks ; 
Tell bim, no token does proclaime Tlive, ' 
Butteates;and frghs,ahd ſobs, and ſudden ſhreeks ; 
Thetsif yourpiercing words ond chance to bore: 
His harknmg ere, and move a fighzgive ore 
Toſpeak ; and tell him. Tell lim, that I could no more: 


. ; 7 1 | 
If your elegidus breath ſhould hap to rouze 
A bappy te are, cloſe barb'ring im his eye, 
Then urge his plighted faith, the ſacred Yowes, 
Which neither Ican break, nor He deny; 
Bewaile the Torments of his loyatl Spouſe, 
That for hit ſake V ould make a ſport to die: 
O bleſſed Virgins, ho my paſſion tires 
Beneath the burthen ef her vaine defires l „ 
Heayn never ſhot ſuch flames, Ear ch never ſelt ſuch fires, - 


S. Auevs r. 


Book j. EMBLEMES: | 27 


S. Aue us x. Med. cap. 40 
er I ſay ? W hat ſhall I doe? Whether ſhall I goe *. 
ere I Kut bimꝰ Or when ſhall I find bim ? hom ſbali 
Ia N bo will tell my beloved that I am fick ef love ? 
S8 V III I. ia Cap. 5. Cant, 


„ 

| e, not with my owne hut with the love of wy beloved, 

the loyer 2 love not my ſelfe in my ſ ilfe, but my ſeffe in him, 
m | 


- | B 10 f RE A 
Grieve not (my ſoule) nor let thy love waxe faint, 
Weepſt thou to loſe the cauſe of ray Complaiar.? 2 
Heel come; Love nev'r was bound to Times ner Lawes3 
Till chen, thy teaces complajne without a Caulc, 


1 


: W 


= — 
N 
D 12227 
f | i y a * ; 
— 6 _ * AY 
a _— Rog « * * : 
* [2 


% 1 \ 
Ak a 
e, 
Se 
- i&” I f * 
* — 2 JW 2 
5 N 


; << FN” 
K . — . 
Po A ,O fr 


1 3 = "Flowers i.C — — 
Apples, for I am fick o 
oe, 


Oo 


-— 
— 
* + 
- 


EMBLEMES. 


Book 5. 
: 8 £ 
' CANT. II. y. 


Stay me with Flowers, and comfort me With 
Apples, for I am ficke with love. 


* 


1 but, 
O Tyrant love! how does th e, . pow'r 
Subject poore ſoules to thy imperious thrall ? 
They ſay, thy Cups compos'd of ſweet and ſowre ; 
They ſay, thy diet's Honey, mixt with Gall; 
He comes it then to paſſe, theſe lips of our 
Still trade in bitter; taſte no ſweet at all? 
O tyrant love ! Shall our perpetuall toyle 
Ney x find a Sabbath, to tefre ſh, 2 while, 
Our drooping ſoules? Art thou all froyns, and neV x aſmile? 
2 a 
You blefſed Maids of Honour, that fr equeſit 
T he royall Ceurts of our renownd J K NHỹσe v, 
With Flow'rs reſtore my ſpirits faint, and ſpent; 
O fetch me Apples from Loves fruitfull Greve, 
To coole my palat, and renew my ſent, | 
For I am fick, for Iam ſick of Love: 
Theſe. will revive my dry, my waſted pow'rs, 
And they, will ſweeten my unſav' ry houres; 
Refreſh me then with Fruit, and comfort me with Flow'rs. 
* = 
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3 
O bring me Apples to aſſwage that fire, 5 
Which, Ætna- like, inflames my flaming breſt; 
Nor is it e ry Apple I deſire, 5 
Not that which pleaſes ev ry Palat beſt: 
Tis not the lafting Denz an Irequire, 
Nor yet the red · cheeł d — requeſt; 
Nor that which, firſt, beſhrewd the name of wife, 
or that whoſe beauty caus d the golden ſtrife; 

No no, bring me an Apple from the Tree ofliſe. 


Virgins, tuck up your l fill ye 
Wirh the faire wealth of Floras Magazine; 
The purple Vy let, and the pale-fac'd Lilly; 
The Panncy and the Organ Colombine ; 
The flowring Thyme,the gwlt-boule Daffadilly; 
The lowly Fintk, the lofty Eglentine: 75 
The bluſhing Roſe, the Queene of flow rs, and be 
Of Floras beauty; but, above the reſt, my 
Let Ieſſes ſow raigne Flow'r perfume my qualming breſt. 


. 5 p 
Haſte, Virgins, haſte; for I lie weake and faint, 
Beneath the pangs of love; why ſtand ye mute; 
Asifyour ſilence neither car d to grant, | 
Nor yet your language to deny my ſuir ? 
No key can lock the doore of my complaint, 
; Varill I (mell this Flow 'r, or taſte that Fruit; 
© Go, Virgins,ſeeke this Tree, and ſearch that Bower; 
O, how my toule ſhal} bleſſe that happy haure, 
That brings to me ſuch fruit, that brings me ſuch a Flow ir } 


G'irs TIN. 
\ 3 
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GISTRIN. inca), 2, Cant, Expol, 3. 
bere the us death, bu 
life — ee be glorified 777 8 wel — ther pr 


ceeds not froma conſumiy, acalcining fire ! 0 bep em- 
rl the; 22 ee earthly rhings but —— 


= wouriſhment 


we” n. Ser. g. in Cant. | 
By flowers ardent aith z t, good. works : As the 
ſlower or bloſſomeis before — D is before — 
So . the 7e ber es the flower nor good works wit 
out faith. 


* 


EP Ie. 2 


Why Apples, Omy ſoule? Can they remove 
The Pangs of Griefe, or caſe the flames of love; 
It was that Fruit which gave the firſt offences 
That ſeat kim hither; that es him hence. 
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3 nat ; — 
Fele 1 1 mine — 2 am 1 
eedeth * the Lilhesr. Cant: 4.76 
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III. 1 9 37 


, * 
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"CANT. II. XVI. 


35 ata nd I am by, Ft: 
| Ley. ameng the Lilies. 


vin like two little al e brookes, i 
That waſh the pebles with their wanton freames, 
Andkaving rang i and ſearch d a thouſand nookes, 
Meet both at length, in pᷣlyer- breſted Thames , 
Where ina greater Current they conjoyne: : 
Sol my Ben Brloveds am 4 55 He is mine. 
Eon ſo we mer; and after Joog purſuit, 
Ev'n ſo we joyn d; we both became _ . 
No need ot either torenow a Suit, vi 1 
For I wap Flax and he w Flames ob ütee 
Our ſiem united r er gi. 
50 I my Beſt-Beloveds am; ſo He is mine. 


3 
If all choſe glittring Monarchs that command 
The ſervile Quarters of this earthly Ball, 
Should tender, in Exchange, their ſharcs of land, 
I would not change my Fortunes for them all: 
Their wealth is but a Connter to my Coyne; 
The wcrld's but theirs; but my Belcved's mine. 


Nay 
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4 
Nay,more ;If the faire Theſ pign Ladies, all 
Should heape together their diviner treaſure : 
That Treaſure ſhould be deem d a price too ſmall 
To buy a minuts Leaſe of kalfe my Pleaſure; 
Tis not the ſacred wealth of all the Nine 
Can buy my heart from Him; or His, from being mine: 


5 
Nor Time, nor place, nor Chance, nor Death can bow 
My leaſt defires unto the leaſt remove; 
Hee's firnfely mine by Oath 31, His, by Vow ; 
Hee's mine by Faith; and I am His, by Love; 
Hee's mine by Water; I am His, by Wine; 
Thus I my Beſt- beloveds am; Thus He is mine. 
8 | 


Heis my Altar; I, his Holy Place; 
I am his Gueſt; and He, my ring Food 
I'm his, by Pœnitence; He, mine by Grace; 
Tm his, by Purchace; He is mine, by Blood; 
Hee's my ſupporting Elmezand L his Vine: 
Thus I my Beſt-Belovedsam, Thus He is mine 


7 
He gives me wealth : I give him all my Vowes: 
I give Him ſongs ; He gives me length of dayes : 
With wrethes of Grace he crownes my conqu'ring browes; 
And I his Temples, with a Crowne of Praiſe, 
Which he accepts as an everlaſting fignt, 
'Fhat1 my beſt-beloveds am; that He is mine. [ 


8. Au eus Te 
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S. AuGu's r. Manu. cap. 243 


O my ſoule ſtampt with the Image of thy God; love bim, 
whom 2 art ſonuch beloved: Wed bim that bowes to 2 
fee he him that ſeeks thee: Love thy lover. by whoſe love thou art 
| Prevented,being the cauſe of thy love: Be carefull with thoſe that 
are carefull, want with thoſe that want; Bee ileane with the 
cleane and boly with the boly:Cbooſe t bit friend above allfriends, 
who, when all ae taken away, remaines onely faith full to thee ; 
In the day of thy buriall, when all leave thee, he will not deceive 
thee but defend thee from the roaring Liens, prepared far their 
—— * 8 
1 


EPT e. 3. 


Sing Hymen to my ſoule: What ? loſt and found, 
Welcom'd Eſpous'd,cnjoy'd ſo ſoone and crown'd ! 

He did but climbe the Croſſe; and then came downe 

To tk Gates of Hell; triumph d, and fetch'd a Crowne. 


EMBLEMES; 
\ : IV. c 


* 


Jan mi beloveds, c, Derire 1 
toward: mee. Can#-7-10- W:Smp on 
JT £ 


| Faine would he ſetled, 
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Iv. 
CANT. vil. x. 


Tam un Beloveds, and his defire is 
towards mee. * 
[Ike to the Attick needle;that does guide 
The wandring ſhade by his Mapnericke pow'r, 
And leaves hisfilken Gnomon to decide 
The queſtien of the controvetted houre, 
Firſt * done from ſide to ſide, 
And reſtleſſe beats his chtiſtall'd IV ry caſe 
With vaine impatience; jett from place to place, 
And ſeeks the boſome of his frozen Bride, 
At length he ſlacks his motion, and does reſt 


His trembling point at his bright Poles beloved Breſt, 
1 22 8 


Ev'n ſo my ſoule, being hutriedi here and there, 
By ev'ry objeck ckat . * 
ut ſhe knpwes nor where; 
She likes at morning what ſhe loatht at night? 
She bowes to Honour; then ſhe lends an eare 
To that ſweet Swan- like voice of dying P leaſure, 
T hem tumblet in the ſcatter'd A Treaſrte ; 
Now flatter'd with falſe hope ; now, toyl'd with fears: 
Thus finding all the world delights to be 
But ewpty toyes,good Gop ſhe points alone to Thee, 


But 
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But has the virtu'd Steele a pow r to move? 
Or can the untouch d Needle point aright ? 
Or can my wandring Thoughts ſorbeare to rove, 
Vnguided by the vertue of thy Spirit ? 
O has my leaden Soule the Art t improve 
Her waſted Talent; and unrais d, aſpire 
In this ſad moulting time of her deſire? 
Not firſt below d have I che pow r to love ? 
Icann ot ſtirte, but as thou pleaſe tomove me, 
Nor can my heart returne thee — untill thou love me. 


3 4 
The till Commandreſſe of the ſilent night | 
; Borrowes her be ames from her bright brothers Bye; 
His faire aſpect fils her ſharp hornes with light, 
If he withdtaw her flames are quench'd and die; 
Ev'n ſo the be ames of thy enlightning Sp'rite 
Inſus d and ſnhot into my dark defire, . . 
Inflame my thonghts, and fill my ſoule with fire, 
That I am rayiſht with a new delight; | 
But if thou ſtiroud thy face, my glory fades, 
And I remaine a Nothing, all compos'd ofſhades. 


Book 57 


Eternall God, O thou hi: onely art 

The ſacred Fountaine of eternall light, 

And bleſſed Leadſtone of my better part, 
Othou my hearts deſire my ſoules delight, 
Reflect upon my ſoule; and touch my heart, 
And then my heart ſhall prize no good above thee ; 
And then my ſoule ſhall know theezknowing, love thee; 
And then my wembling thoughts ſhall never ſtart 
From thy commands or ſwerye the leaſt degree, 
once preſume to move, but as they move in thee. 


» 


S,AuGusr 
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S. Aucus r. Med. Cap. 2172 
If man can love man with ſo entire affecrion, fhat the one can 
ſcarce brooke the others abſence ? If a Bride can be joyned to her 
Bride groome with ſogreat an ardency of wind, that for tbe extre- 
mity of love ſhe cam enjoy no reſt, not ſuſering bis abſence with 
ane ebene ee 
e ſoule w , 
thee ber trie God — — — — 


ö Hr 10. 4. 3 
My ſoule; thy love is deare ; T'was thought a good 
And eaſie pen'worth of thy Saviours Bloed: 
ut be nat proud; All matters rightly ſcan d, 

\T was — T wa ſold at ſecond hand- 
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V. 
CANT. v. VI. 
My Soul meliedwhilft my Beloved 
ſpake. 


Lud. has the feeble yaice of fleſh and blood 
The pow'r to werke thine earevinro a flood 

Of melted Mercy Fortheftrenth, runlocke = 

The gates of Heav'n wee diffolye a Rock 

Ofmarbel Ciood⸗ ur? 

Or has the breath of wht dulſ chepow'r 

To ſtop, orſtiarch a underbolt 

From thy fierce hakif, and 1 hand revolt 

From reſolute Con ad 


Of Vyals;poure full 9 9 ? 

Or ſhall the wants of 1 yens cry, 

And movet 2 * 206 Sn 

Or ſhall the wr's 

Woo thee for dr I an Showr's ? 
Alas what wary n, what 8 

If thy Hell. re —— 2 


The brazen Portals of — — ; 
What wonder if that life. reſtoring breath 
Which drag d me from th'infernall ſhades of nighr, 
Should melt my raviſnt ſoule with ore-delighr ? 
| Ocanmi frozen gurters chooſe but run, 

That feele the warnith of ſ 11 a glotiousS Sun ? 


266 EMBLEMES;;: Beck 5. 
Me thinks his language, like a flaming Arrow, 
Doth pierce my bones, and melts their wounded marrow; 
Thy flames O Cupid (though the ioyfull heart 
Fecles neither tang of griefe, nor feares the ſmart 
Of jealous doubts, but drunk with full defires) 
Are torments weigh'd with theſe celeſtiall res; 
Pleaſures that raviſhin ſo high a meaſure, 
That O Ilanguiſhin exceſſe of pleaſure : 
What raviſht heart, that feeles theſe melting Toyes, 
Would not deſpiſe and loathe the trech'rous Toyes 
Of dunghill earth what ſoule would nor be proud 
Of wry-mouth'd ſcornes,the worſt that fleſh and blood 
H ad rancor todiviſe> Who would not beare a 
The worlds deriſion with a thankfull eare? 
What palat would re ſuſo full bow les of ſyight, 
To gaine a minuts taſt of ſuch delight? 
Great ſpring of light, in whom there is no ſhade 
But what my interpoſed ſinnes have made, , 
Whoſe marrow - melting Fires admit no ſcreene 
But what my one rebellions put bet weene 
Their precious flames, and my obdurate eare 
Piſperſetheſe plague· diſtilling Clouds, and cleare 
My mungy Soulc into a ee * 
Tranſplant this ſcteene, remoove this Barre away; 
Then, then my fluent ſoule ſhall feele the fires 
Of thy ſweet voice, and my diſſol vd deſires 
Shall turne aſov'raigne Balſome, to make whole 
Thoſe wounds my ſinnes inflicted on thy ſoule. 


8. Aucusr 57 
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S. Au eus r. Soliloqu.Chap, 34; 


26 


2» U erer 
za ſervant 


ora thirgs 


= „ ür IE 9 
My ſoule; Thy gold is true ; gut full of droſſeʒ; 
Thy Sa vr ons breach re fins thee withſome loſſe, 
His gentle Fornace makes thee pure as true 
Thoumuſt be melted, ere th art caſt ancy, 
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Whom hive Tin heav'n but Thee? and what 


2 
" Tlove the Ayre: her dainty ſweets refreſh 


k- 


VI. 


PS'AL. IXXnI. XXV. 


defie lon earth inreſpeft of Thee? 


» 
ILeve (and have ſome cauſe to love) the earth; 
She is my Makers Creature; Good : 


She is my Mother} for ſhe gave me birth 

Sheis my tender Nurſes ſhe gives me food : 
But what's a Creature, Lord,compar'd with Thee ? 
Or what's my mother, or mynurſe to me? 


My — ſdule, and to ne ſweets invite me 

Her ſhrill- mouth d Quite ſuſtaine me with their fleſh, 

And with their P olyphonian notes delight me: 
But what's the Ayre, or all the "ſweets that ſhe 
Can bleſſe my ſoule withall, compar d to Thee? 


I love the SeaʒShè is my lids — 3 

My care full P urveyor 3 She provides me ſtore 3 

Shee walsme round She makes my diet greater; 

She wafts my treaſure from a forte igne ſhote; 

But Lord of Oceans, vhen compat d with thee, 

What is the Ocęan er ä me ? 
a 3 
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| 4 
Toheav'ns high City I direct my Iourney, 
Whoſe ſpangled Suburbs entertaine mine eye; 
Mine Eye, by Contemplations great Atturney, 
Tranſcends the Chry al pavement of thecsky; 
But wh atis heay n, great & ꝗ p, compæt᷑ d to Thee? 
Without Thy preſence Heay'n's no Heav'nto me. 
2 5 . 
Without Thy preſence Earth gives no Refection; 
Without Thy preſence, Sea aforas'no treaſure 3 
Without Thy preſence Ayre's a rank Infection; 
Without Thy preſence Heav'aitſelte's no pleaſureʒ 
If not poſſeſſ if not enjoy d in Thee, ö 
What's Earth, or Sea, or Ayre, or Heav'n tome? 


6G . 
The higheſt Honours that the world can boaſk 
Are ſubjects farre too low for my deſire; T 
Thebrighteſt beames of glory are (at moſt) 
But dying ſparkles of thy living fire: 
The proudeſt flames that earth can kindle, be | 
Butnightly Glow-wermes,jfcompar'dto Thee. 


7 
Without Thy preſence, wealth are Bags of Cares; 
Wiſedomę, but Folly ; Joy, diſquiet ladne ſſe, : 
Friendſhipis Treaſon and Delights are ſnares 3 X 
p leafures but paine, and mitth, hut pleaſing Madneſſe. 
Without Thee, Lord, things be not hat they be, 
Nor have they being, when compar d with Thee. 


In having all things, and not Thee. what have ? 
Not having Thee, what haye my labours got? 
Ler me enſoy but Thee, what farther crave 1? 
And having Thee alone, what have I not? 

I wiſh nor Sea, not Land; nor would I be 


- © Polleſt of Heay'n Heay'nynpolleſt 6f Thee. 
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Tur a ann vine beauty. 
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| Bonavent.Cap.1.Solileq. 

Alas wy God, now I'Pnlerſftand(but bluſh to confeſſe) 
that the beauty oftby (Qreatures haue deceived mine eyes; ad 
bave not obſerved that thou art more amiable than all thy cre- 
tures; to which thou baſt communicated but one drop of thy 
ineſtimable beauty; For who hath adorned the heauens with 
Starres? Ibo bath ftoredrhe ayre with fowle? the waters, with 
fiſh ? the earth, with plants and flowers? But what art all theſe 


- Cnr. Hom. 5. in Ep ad Rom: 
In having nothing I have all things, becauſe I have Chriſt, 
Having therefore all thirgs in Him, I fecke no other rewardz 
for be is the univerſall Reward, N 


/ Ep 1 6. 6. 
Who would not throw his better thoughts about him, 
And ſcorne this droſſe within him; that, without him? 
Caſt up (my ſoule) thy clearer eye; Be hold. 
If thou be fully melted : There's the Mold. 

a ys 
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Woe ic me that am conſtrained to drocll with 


Mech: er to hau my habitation among the tents 
If Cedar : Prat . a ſimpſon ſculp/ ft. 
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e 
SAL. CXxX. V. 


Foe is to me! that I remaine in Meſhech, 
. and dwell inthe Tents of Kedar. 


$ Natures courſe diffoly'd ? Does Times glaſſe ſtand? 
| has ſome frolick heart ſer back the hand 

Of —— Clock? Wil d never ſtrike? 
Is crazy Time growne lazy, faint or ſick 

With very Age? Or has that great Purrqyall 

Of Adaniantine fifters late made tryal! 

Of ſome new Trade? Shall mortall hearts grow olds 
In ſorrow ? Shall my weary Armeginfold 
And underprop Ae ſides for ever ? 

Is there no charitable hand will ſever 

My well-ſpua Thred, that my imptiſon'd ſoule 
May be deliver'd from this dull darke hole 

Of dungeon fleſh? Oſhatl 1, hall I never 

Be ranſomꝰ d, but remaine a ſlaye for ever ? 

It i the Lot of man but once to dye, 

But ere that death, hom many deaths have 1? 
What humane madneſſe makes the world affraid 
To entertaine heay'ns joy? hecanſe conveig'd 

By th'hand of death 2 Will nakedneſſe refuſe 
Rich change of robes, becauſe the man's notſpruſe 
Thar brought them? Or will Poverty ſend back 
Full bags of geld, bꝛcauſe the bringer's black ? 


Life 
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Life js a Bubble, blowne with whining breaths, 
Fil'd with the torments ofa thquſand deaths; 
Which, being prickt by death (while death deprives 
One life) preſents the ſoule a thouſand lives: 
Of frantick mortall, how has earth bewich'd 

Thy Beldam ſoule, which has ſo fondly pitch'd 
Vpon her falſe delights! Delights, that ceaſe 

Before enjoyment finds a time to pleaſe; 
Her fickle joyes breed doubtfull feares; her feares 
Bring hopfull Gritesz her griefes weep fearefulleares, 
Te ares coyne deceitfull hopes; hopes, care full doubt, 
And ſurly paſſion juſtles paſſion out: 

To day, wee pamper with a full repaſt 
Oflaviſhmirth; at night, we weepe as faſt: | 
To night we ſwim in wealth, and lend; To metrow, 
We nk in want, and find no friend to borroww- 
In what a Climat does my ſoule reſide l 
Where pale · facd murther, the firſt borne of rifle, 
Sets up her kingdome in the very ſmiles, | 
And plighted faiths of men- like Crocadiles 
A land, where each embroydred Sattin word 

Is lin'd with Fraud; where Mars his lawleſſe ſword 
Exiles Aſ{reqs Balance; where that hand | 
Now flayes his brother, that new-ſow'd his land: 
Othar my dayes of bondage would expire 

In this lewd Soyle | Lord, how my Soule's on fire 
To be diſſolved that I might ence obtaine 

Theſe long'd for joyes, long d for ſo oft, in yainc! 

Tf Meſes-like I may not live pofſeſt 

Of this faire Land;Lord, let me ſee't, at leaſt, 


S. Aus us r. 
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S. Au s us r. Solileq. Cap. 2. 5 
Ny life ij a fraile life; a corraptible life ; A life, which the 
more increaſes, tbe more decreaſes: The ale it goes, the nea- 
; | rerit comes to death: 4 deceitfulllife, and like a ſhadow ; full 
of — — death: Now I rejoyce; now Tanguiſh; now I 
flouriſh ; now infirme; now I live and ftraight I dye; now I 
ſeeme happy alwayes miſerable; now I lgugh,now I weepe: Thus 
all things are ſubje@ to mytability, that nothing continues an 
boure im one ſtate : O Toy above Toy, exceeding all Toy, without 
which there i ho Joy, when ſhall I enter into thee; that I may ſes 
my God that dypels inthee | "W 


Art thou ſo weake ? O canſt thou not digeſt 

An houre of travell fora night of Reſt ? 

Cheare up, my ſoule; call home thy ſpir'ts,and be tre 
| One bad Good» Friday; Full-mouth'd Eater's neaxe · 


Ep 1 e. 7. 


276 EMBLEMES: Book $9 


VI. 


— ä — 
-D wretched Man = Tam; mo hall 
deliver me - from the body 9 of i this Death * 


, Rom: >. 24 Will: /impron ſeulp- 


oa . 


EMIIE MES. 
VII. 
ROM. VIE. xxiv. 


0 wrecked man that t au! who ful deb 


ver ane from this body of death? | 


BEkeld hy darling, which 2 7 care 


Sack exp Canoe; Bor-wiwm thy bubbi we. 


So often and bankrupt eyes doc owe 


| Sack midaight (cores to Nature, for whoſe ſike 


Baſc exrchis S ainted the Inſetaall Lake _ 
haced: 
aﬀfefts 


Of ili-ſpenc Time, ie price ofhalfe chy Pant: 
| Bebold thy darling who when dlad by Thee, 


Derides thy nakegdnefiſt;and when moſt free, 
Prodaimes her lover, faves and being fed 
Moſt full chen ſtribes th'indelgent Feeder dead: 
What meanſt thou thus, my poore deluded ſaule, 
To love {p fondly ? Can che burning Cele 
Ofchy — > laft without the ſuell 
Ofcountet-love 2 Is my Compete ſo cruel, 


Hud 
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And theuſo kind, toloyeunloy'd againe ? 
Canſtthouſow favours, and thus reape diſdaine ? 
Remember, O remember thou art borne 
_Ofroyall Blood eme mberthonartſworne 
A Maid of Honour in the Court of Heay'n 3 
Remembet what a coſtly price was gin 
Io ranſome thee from 79 thou wert in; 

And wilt thou now, my ſoule, turne ſlave agin ? 

The Son and Heire to HeavVns Triune JzaHYHOV I 

Would faine become a 5diter fot thy Love, 

And offers for thy dow'r his Fathers Thrane, 

To fit, for Seraphims to gaze upon; 

Hee'l give thee Honour, Y leaſure, Wealth, and Things 

Tranſce nding farre the Majeſty of Kings: 

And wilt thou proſtrate tothe odious charmes + 

Of this baſe Scullion? Shall his hollow Armes 

Hugg thy ſoft ſides? Shall theſe courſe hands untie 

The ſacred Zone of thy Virginity? _ 

For ſname, degen rous ſoule, let thy defire 

Be quic kned up with more heroick fire; 

Be wiſely proud; let thy ambitions eye 

Re ad nobler objects; let thy thoughts defie 

Such am'rous baſeneflez Let thy ſoule diſdaine 

Th'ignoble profers of ſo baſe a Swaine 3 
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MARY. 
COVNTESS OF DORSET. 


LADY GOYERNESS 
to the moſt Illuſtrious, 


CHARTES 


Prince of great BRIT AIN, and 


IAMES 
Duke of YORK E. 


Excellent Lady, 

1 Preſent theſe T apours 
x2 T4 h 
. 0 burne under the ſafe 
2 OL Protection of your ho- 
| X 4 norable 


TE Er Is TIE Depicart. 
norable Name: where, I pre- 
ſume, they fland ſecure from the 
 *Damps of / gnorance, and blaſts 
W of Cenſure: [tu a ſmall part of 

| that abundant ſervice, which my 
thankefull heart owes your incom- 
parable G o0anefs. Be pleaſed to 
honourir with your noble Accep- 
tance, which ſhall bee nothing hut 
what your own eſteem ſhall make it 


Madam 
Your La” moſt 


humble ſervant 


l 
| 


FRA:QVARLES. 


To The Reader. 
F you are ſatisfied with my, 
SES Emblems, | here ſet before 
Ys you a ſecond ſervice. It is an 
Egyptian diſh, dreft on the 
English faſhion - They, at 
their Feaſts, uſed to preſenta 
Deaths- head at their ſecond courſe; This 
will ſerve for both - You need not feare a 
ſurfet: Here is but little; And that, light of 
digeſtion: If it but pleaſe your Palate, I 
queſtion not your ſtomack : Fall too; and 
much good may 't doe you. | | 


Covivio addit Minerval, Z. J. 
Rem, Re gem, Re men, 4 Relligtonem, 2 
E xornat, celebrat laudat, honorat, amar. 


BEN EVO “Lus. 


H. KA O I . J. 
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| 1 Bebold 1 was fhapen in Iniquity, ad in finke. 


An mother cancetve me. 
PSALSH 35. 


Anis mans ABC: There is nene that can 
Reade God arighe, unleſſe he firſt ſpell Man: .-;- 
Man is the Stayres, whereby his knowledge .. 14. 5 | 
To his Creator ʒ though it oftentimes 1 | 
Stumbles for want of light, and ſometimes trippes - 


For want of care full heed; and ſometimes lj 
Through unadviſed haſt ; and when, at length, 
His weary 1 re ach d che top, his ſtrengili 
Oft fayles to f | 
And Phacton-like,falls headlong to the ground: 
Theſe ſtayres are oſten darke,and full of danger 
Tohim,whom want of praRtice makesa ſtranger 
To this blind way; The Lamp of nature lends 
But a falſe Light; and lights to her one ends: 
Theſe bo the wayes to Heav n; Theſe paths require 
A — that ſprings from that diviner fire 
Whole humane ſoule-· enlightning ſunbeames dart 
Through the bright Crannies of ih immortall part» 
And here, thou great Originallof Light, 
Whoſe error- chaceing Beames do unbenight 
The vety ſoule of Dat kne ſſe, and unt wiſt 
The Clouds of Ignorance; do thouaſſiſt 
My feeble Quill ; Reflect thy ſacred Rayes 
Vpon theſe lines,that they may light thewayes 
That lead to thee ; So guide my heart, m y hand, 
That I may doe what others underſtand, 


and þ his Ma pe turne round. 
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334 HinnrocTtirn,V, 
Let my heart practice what my hand ſhall write j 
Till chen, I am a Tapour wanting light.  - * 
Thisgolden — thy ſelfe came downe 
From heav ns high CourtzIt was an Art unknowne 
To fleſh and blood. The wen ef Nature toohke 
Great Iournies in it; Their dim eyes did looke 
But through a Miſt ; Like Pilgrims they did ſpend 
Their idle ſteps, but knew no Ioprnicsend ; 
The way to know thy ſelfe,is firſt to caſt 
| "Thyfrailc beginning, P rogreſſe, and thy Laſt ; 
ET ſays fire Summe of Man: But now returne 
5 view this Tapour ſtanding in this Vrne: 


Behold her Subſtance,ſordid and impure, * 


Vſeleſſe and vaine, and (wanting light )obſcure: 
Tis but a Span at ſongeſt, nor can laſt 
Beyond that Sp anzordain d, and made to waſt: 
eyond that Span; In d, a 
he ſuch was Man (before his ſoule gave light 
To his vile ſubſtance) a meere Child of night; 
Exe he had life, eſtated in his Vrne, 
And markt for death; by nature, ber ne to burne: 
| Thusliveleſſe lightle ſſe, worthleſſe brit began 
ITuhat glorious that preſumptuous thing, call d Man, 


* 


S. Aueus r. 


He that begins to live, begins to die, 


Hi Nee r r 347 
ä S. Aue us r. WE 
Confider 8 men what thou wert before thy Birth, and what thou 
— from thy — 2 to thy —— = Sade after death: 
Thouwert an impure e and nouriſhed in 
/ Mothers ind | 5 


| Erich ;- , 
Fetbeare fond Tapour : What thouſeek'|t js Fire: 
Thy owne deſtructions ledg'din thy deſire: | 
Thy wants are farre more ſafe than their ſupply: 
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| Hyzro0GttymnEl 5 
4 Cod ſaid, Let there bee light; and there © 
' walight. Gx. 1.3. 
T. flame ex Sing Tapourhath at length, 
Received fyre ; and, now, begins to burne: 
It hath no vigour yet, it hath no ſtrength; 
Apt to be puft and tat ev ry turne: 
t was a gracious hand that thus endow d (ſhroud 
This ſnuffe with flame: Nat marke, this hand doth 
It ſelfe from morrall eyes, and folds it ii a Cloud : 
| 1 | 


Thus man begins tolive; An utknowne flame 

' QuickenshusGniſht Organs; now, poſſeſt 

With mocien; and which motiondoth proclame 

An active ſoule, though in a feeble breft: c 
Bur how, and hen infus d. ask not my Pen; 
Here flyes a Cloud before the eyes af men: 

I cannot tell thee, how nor canſt thou tell mee, v]hen 


Was it a parcell ef celeſtiall csg 
Iafus d, by Heav'n,intorhis feſly mould? 
Or was it ( chinke you) made a ſoule entire 
Then; was it new created ? Orof old? 
Or is ta propagated Spark, rak'd ot 
From Natures embersꝰ While we goe about; 
By reaſon, to reſol ve, the more we raiſe à doubt. 


4 
If it be part of that celeſtiall Flame, 
It muſt be ev n as pure, as free from ſpot 
As chat eternall fountaine whence it came: 
If pure, and ſporteſs; then, whence came the blot? 
It ſelfe, being pure could notit ſelfe defile; 
Nor hath unactive Matter pow r to ſoile f 
Ker ure and aRive Ferme, as Ian corrupt their Ople, 


. — 
328 ' HrznoGcrtys NM 
Or. if it were created, tell me, when 
If in the firſt ſix da yet, where kepttill now? 
Or, if che ſouſe ere new created, then ou 
Heavy n did not all, at firſt, he had to doe; 
| Six dayes expired, all Creation ceaſt, | 
| All kinds, even from the greateſt tothe leaft 
| 


Were finiſnt, and compleat, before the day of Reſt. 


But w hy ſhquld Man, the Lord of Creatures, want 
That priviledge which Plants and Beaſts obtaine ? 
Beaſts bring forth Beaſts, che Plant a perfect Plantz 
And ever like brings forth her like againe- 

Sb N liſbes, heaſts and planta cone 
L.iſe ts their iſſue ? And Man leſſe thun theß ? 
Shall theſe get living ſoules ? And Man, dead lumps of | 

nam e d $I 910! 54 wy (ay? 
Muſt humane e be generated then ? 
My water ebbs; behold, a Rock is nigh: 
If Natures worke produce the ſoules meli, a 
Mans ſoule js mortall: All that's borde miſt die. 4 
What ſhall we chenconclade > What ſunſhine will 
. Diſperſe this gloom N cloud ? Till then, beſtill,, . 
My vainely ſtriying thoughty;Lic down, mypuzz1'd quill. 
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( BT 10, 2; 
| hat art thou now the better by this flame ? 
Thou knowſt not how Hor hen, nor whence it came: 
Poore kind of ha elſe, chat can returne 
| Nomore accom = this, co 7 [ burnel 
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The wind afſeth egit, anditi e. 
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To — en TY 


Nor Infant In 


Can — — ee mpeg her ſtormy rages: 


Our life is but h *f blaſts ; . 
Anger ry: bl forth a feare 3 

And ev'xy feare, a eachz 
T re ĩt — the more it waſtss 

ere, were We to continue here 

The dayts of long lif d Seth, 
Our ſorrowes would fene w an - renew our breath: 
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When the ſpirits ſpend too faſt; 
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. 12 9001 10 
They will inke ar cr lat” he ores 
Youtharalwaies arebeſtowing 8! N anda 4, f 5 
y paines in ife repairing, ' ute 2 30Y A L an 
Are but al waies oy *. ale won 
Natures worke, by — 7 n 
Nature meeris Jo 3 Re; 
Ina worke be Jed dae, * _ a 49 o 
e wh 1 ee e 
Nature knowes ber gone ferbe dien, ai bbs 
And her pride diſdaines ra, ; bind 
Can not ſtoope to Arts £orteRtiori, ry - 
And ſhe ſcornes a Coadjutor; * 
Saucy Art ſhould not appeare 
Till ſhe Whiſper in her eare: 
Hager flees, if Sara beare. 


Nature worketh ſor the wide, 
If not bigdred,thar ſhe cannot; 
Art ftan by 2s ber A bettor, 
3 nothing ſhe began not; 
If diſtemper — to ſeize, 
(Nature Foy I'd with the diſeaſe) 
Art may helpe her if ſhe Pe 
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Toſt tß8 Ad. N b — e 
With er ty puffe ö 7 
Ofſelf.conſi 


Care; | 
Our peaceful! flame; Wold 1. OT 
Is all diſturb's and e * 1 


And ey blaſt of iu . bed N „ 0 1 0 LS 
1 Li 3051005 21 1708 
Com mits ſuc 3 Treat manly hi 0 0 46 
vgs all . — « weft a bad 
2 es our Intereſt ; 
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And ill we pay che! i Aae e 
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That's worth the name ales EE 120 
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Is thi word . not to be grie ved, rot to be aflied ur to be in 
daxger js impoſſible. — 
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Bebeld;the world 2 


full ef troublemyer, beloved, What if it were 
4 pleafing world ? How would thou delight in ber Calmes, that 
* 5 Wann ? 
— 9 2 3 3F My 
= x 4 8 * 2 
2 2 Sm Fi - 
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Art thou conſum'd with foule-affliQing crofles ? 

Diſturb'd with griefe > —_— with my] lofſes 

Hold up thy head ; the Tapourlifted high 

Will braoke the wind, _ lower Taper dye · 
23 
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W ben the ſpirits ſpend F 
They will > at wy 


Lou that alwaies are beſto 
Coſtly paines in life — 
Are but al waies overt 
— _— worke, by — =_ 
ature meeting wi 
Ina worke de ede doe, a, 


Takes a pride to erthrow. * Jy: 90 
Nature knowevher own8faeſefive) 1 


And her pride diſdaines # Tutot; 
Can not ſtoope to Arts 
And ſhe ſcornes a Coadjator; 
Saucy Art ſhould net appeare 
Till ſhe Whiſper in her care: 

Hagar flees, if Sara beare. 


Nature worketh for. the * 

If not hindred, that ſhe cannot; 

Art flan by 28 her A bettor, 

Ending nothin ſhe began not 3 
If diſtemper chance to ſeize, 
(Nature foyl'd with the diſeaſe) 
Art may helpe her if ſhe Pe 
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To redreſſe her Garde, Idonby, - 
Ofrentimes he ſnuffes it i. £0 


77 1 


WAY 


778 9 4180 
But IF a | e. a . % * 
Dru — Neeber 5 pruning, | a 
Is to 2 for r — 58 
Hee's untun' d, thats tuneing - ewðũ¹ ũ1 
He chat oficn lor — 7 + Leh | SN 21 A 
bt Drugs,has found. a Knack ns is 797 1 
To foyler eee ezynwl! þ. 
2 A gut. ta = 

O che ſad,the fraile Condgion n2gtezth d 

Oft che pride of Natur be —— n low cad T 

How —— — tion / 

f And at beſt ranſitory l 199 21 Ji 121 - 
When kisRyor dork imparts. 21991] ni n vided 
Natures weakneſſe, then bis cane; elezud e:“ 
Adds more ruine by repaire. 0 = how we! 

Re. <9 hi SIG 912245 

Hold thy hand,healths are maiguine, nal 

Liſe ince ma burne the ſirongey 3; %%% 218 T 

Having ſu a = * her, 

She, untoucht, may la langer: wo 1 t 4 
When the Artiſt goͤes TLahie hl kit: nod . 
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Phyfitians of all men are moſt P7ywhargvod faces e ſoe ver 
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they have the world procleimes and what feults they commit, ie 


earth epvert. >} 
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My purſe be'ng heavy, if my Light appeare 
But Dimme, Quack comes to make all cleare; 

Quack, leave thy trade; Thy Dealings are not right, 

T Ron tak ſt our weighty gold, to give us light. 
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How mine 
O” Perperuall 
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wy 
That view object 
work Ek 
Tis all I 


1 eviy ho ez 
Nor avel other light to ſeek it by: 
O if this light be (pent,may work not dene, 
My labour” s worſe than loſt; my lewel'sgqae, 
And I am quite en I am quite undone. 


ver bees Angels, yon hae dot᷑ enjoy 
ull fruition of eternall Glory, 
Will you be pleas'd ts fancy ſuch a Toy 
As man, and quit your glorious — 
And ſtoop to earth. vouchſafing to im 
Vour care to guard the duſt that lies 1 yee ? 
Diſdaine you not theſe lumps of dying Clay, 
That, for your paines, dot oftentimes repay 


Negle8jf not diſdaine, and ſend you ꝑtiev d away? 
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O Godneſſel fare tranſt 
Oflaviſh tongues l too 

Amazgd 1 fart 1 
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Receive that world 

To your great Sol 
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S. Bin. 
If thou defireft the belpe of Angels, flee the comforts of the 
3 tit the — of d. Beil. | 


» wo ebis A. r — 
bat c erves fo a ? For their 
preſence,reverence for their geod — re 3 2 tuition, 
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EY 10. 5. 
My flame, art thou diſturb d, diſeas d, and driv'n 
To Death with ſtormes of griefe ? Poynt then to heav n: 
One Angel, here, ſhall eaſe thee more, alone, 
Then thrice as many thouſands of thy owne. 
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Serke“ 4 Lee, 


Wee eee Rand, 
can ht ſtay; hy 5 


Darkneſfle adornes my teeny day is darkeſt night. 


Tim. Great Prince of darkenefſe, hold thy needleſs hand 
Thy Capciv's faſt and can not flee : 
What arme can reſcue? Whocan countermand, 
- What pow x can ſet thy Pris ner free ? 
Or ifthey could, what cloſe, what forrein land 
- Canhide that head, that bees kon Thee ? 
+ But if her 5 leſſe lig 
| thy 
Wha — then 


(chige at ni 
h at noone, what wil 


309 HY« ron. vl. N 
e Neige Ans nee 
Death. Ihave outſtaid my atience ʒ My quick Trade 
Growes 24 21 inked 2 retur ne: 
This! ivd det is n aid 
When firſt her flame agen 17 fe 
521 — Tee "my 
—— 2 e nocht f 
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To ſtrie the Peaſants tiiarch I, 5 70 en ePrince- 

Time. Thou count'ſt too faſt Th Patent re boron c 
Till Time — pleaſe — men How'r ? 


Death. Canſtithem Er 2000 thou my 
N e or: Tie NTT big, . 
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Ys 8. Au eus r. 
Thiu not what Time be will come: Wgit alwayes that 
FR rs on rung Pens et | 
. the time be comes. 4nd for thi perebance, thou 
— not the Time, becauſe thos mqyeſt be prepared againſt 
5, g 
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EP 10, 6, 


| e& but feare not Death: Death cannot Kill, 


Ex 

Till Time, (chat firſt muſt ſeale her Patent) will: 

8 thoulive long? Keepe Time in high eſteeme; 
om. gone if thou canſt not „ a 
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+ Nec me, nec Tecum 
| Will Afarſhall ſeulprit 
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Hi light fhallbe dark, and his candle ſhall be 
| pot out. lon i8.6. 

WW Fat ayles or Tapour 7 Is her luſter fled, 


Or foyl'd ? What dire diſaſter bred | 
This Change chat thus ſhe vailes her golden head? 


It was but very gew, ſhe ſhin d as faire 
As Venus ſtarre: Her glory might compare / 
With (C:ymbia,þutniſhe with her brothers haire, | 


it 3 
There was no Cave-begorten damp that 
Abuſe her beames; no wind, that went about 
To breake her peace yno Puffe, to put her out. 


8 : "» 4 k 4% s 
Lifrup thy wondring thoughts, and thou ſhalt ſpye 
A Cauſe,will cleare thy doubts, but cloud thine eye: 
Subiects muſt vaile, when as their Sov'raign's by, 


Canſt thou bekold bright Phebus,and thy fight 
No whitimpayr'd ? The object is roo bright; * 
The weaker yeelds unto = ſtronger Lighs, 


Great God, l am thy Tapour; Thou, my Sunne 3 


From thee. the Spring of Light, my Light begun, 
Let if thy Light but ine, my light incoge. | 


F 7 .  & 
If thou withdraw rhyLignt,uy light will ſhine, 
If thine appeare,how poore a light is mine / 
My light is dackneſſe, if ey ache to thine, 


Thy Sun beames are too firong for my weakeeye;z 
If thou but yp how nothing, Lord, am I ! 
Ah, who can {ec thy viſage, and not die! 
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If intervening earth ſhould make a night, 
My wanton flame would then ſhi ne forth too bright ; 
My earth would ev n preſume t'eclipſe thy Light. 

10 


Andifthy Light be ſhadew'd, and mine fade, 
If thine be dark, and my dark light decayd, 
I ſhould be cloathed with a double ſhade. , 


92:23 3.8 

What ſhall I doe ꝰ O what ſhall I defire? 
What help can my diſtracted thoughts require, 
That thus am waſting twixt a double Fire ? 


- 1244 12 
In what a ſtreight, in what a ſtreight am I? 
T wixttwocxtreames how my rackt fet tunes lie? 
See I thy face; ot ſee ir not, I die. 
* TREE ! 
O let thefleame ofmy Redeemers blood, 
That breaths fro my ſick ſoule, be made a Cloud, 
T*interpoſerkeſe Lights, and be my ſhroud, 


I 14 GL . I4 
Lord, what am I?ot what s the light I have? 
May it but light my Aſhes to their Grave, 
And ſo from thence, to Thee ? tis all I crave, 


* 1 15 

O make my Light, that all the world may (ce 
Thy Glory by t: If nor, It ſeemes tome 
Honour enough, to be put out by Thee, 


HIIEROOTI I. 349 


O Light inacce ſſible, in reſpelſ of which my light is utter dark- 
netz ſareflec᷑ upon my weaknes,that all the world may bebold thy 
ffrength' O Mafefly incomprebenſiblein reſpect barry my glory 
i mee ſame] neue my miſery that all the world may be- 
bold thy glory. 


Ep 1 8. 7. 


Wilt thou complaine becauſe thou art bereay'n | 
Ofall thy nr thou vie Lights with Heav n? 
Can thy bright eye not brooke the daily light ? 
Take heed: I fexre, thou art a Child of night · 


2 3 
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5 Nec Vir tus obeciunpetit . 


' Will: g=. H i 
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Let your light ſs ſbint, that men ſceing your 
good workes nay glorifie your Father which 
iu Heaven, MA r. 5. 16. 


As it for this, the breath of Heav'n was blowne 7 
Into the noſtrils of this Heav'nly Creature ? 
Was it for this, that ſacred Three in One 
Conſpir'd to make this Quinteſſence of Nature? 
Did heavnly Providence intend 
So rare à Fabrick for ſo poote an end? 


2 
Was Man, the higheſt Maſter-peece of Nature, 
The curious Abſtract ofthe whole Creation, 
Whoſe ſoule was copied from his great Creator, 
t. and ſet for Obſervation, 
s? To ſpend his Ligh 
In a darke-Lanthorne ? Cloyſtred 


Made to give L 


Tell me, recluſe Monaſtick, can it be 
A diſadvandtage to thy beames to ſhine ? 
A thouſand Tapours may 
Is thy Light leſſe, or wor 
If, wanting Light, I tumble,ſball 
Thy darkneſſe not be guilty of my fall? 


e light from Thee: 
ting mine? 


4 
Why doſt thou Jurk ſo cloſe ? Is it for ſeare 
Some buſie eye ſhould pry into thy flame, 
And ſpie a Thiefe,or elſe {ome blemiſh there? 
Or being (py 'd, ſhrink'ſt thou thy head for ſhame ? 
Co ne, come, fond T apour ſhine but cleare, 
Thou needſt not ſhrinke for ſhame, not ſhroud for feare, 


ight 3 


Remember 
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5 
Remember,Oremember,thou wert ſet, - 
For men tꝭſee the Great Greator by; 
* is not thy one: Itis a Det | 
* Thouow'ſt thy Maker; And wilt thou deny 
To pay the Int'reſt of thy Light? | 
And skulk in nn, play leaſt in fight? 


Art thou affraid to truſt thy eaſie flame 

Io the injurious waſt of Fortunes puffe? 

Ah,Cowardrouze ; and quit thy ſelte, for ſhame; 
Who dies in ſervice, bath liv'd long enough: 
Who ſhines, and makes no eyepartaker, 

Vſurpshimſelfe ,andcloſelyrobbshis Maker. 


7 
Take notthyſelfe a Pris'ner,that art free: 
Why doſt thou turne o Palace to a Iaile? 
Thou art an Eagle; And befits it thee 
To live immured, like a cloyſterd Snaile ? 
Let Toies ſeeke Corners: Things of coſt 
Gaine worth byview : Hid Iewels are but loſt, 
| 8 


My God, my light is dark enough at lighteſt, 
Encreaſe her flame, and give her ſtrength to ſhine : 
Tis fraile at beſt + Tis dimme enou hacbrighteſl, 
But tis her glory to be foyld by Thine. | 
Let others lurke; My light thall be 
Propos'd to all men; and by them, to Thee. 


HyinnoGrFpH 353 
S. BRAN. 

Tf thou be one of the fooliſh Virgins, the Congregation i ne 
fa for hd 4 one of the wiſe 2 art neceſſa« 
ry for the Congregation. 
H uso. 


Monaſticte make Cloyſfters to incloſe the ourward man, O 
would to God they — do the like to — the in ward Man. 


ED e. . 
Aﬀeaid of eyes? What, til] play leaſt in ſight? 
Tis much to be preſum'd all is not right: 
Too cloſe endeavours, bring forth dark events: 
Come forth, Monaſtick 3 Here's no arliaments/ 
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r 


Hz AA. IX. 


1 — — . 
4 K 
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Ut Luna Infant torpet . 


HIS xoOGtiliiÞ hn, X. 35 


He cameth forth lite a Flower aps 5 cut downe. 
1 9.31472 


Beboſd 
How ſhort a ſpan 
Was long enough, of old, 
To meature out the life oi Man! 
In thoſe wel cemper'd day es his time was then 
Survey d, caſt up, and found bur chreeſcore years and ton. 
8 2 a 
Alas 
And what is that? 
They come & ſlide and paſſe 
Before my Pen can tell thee, What. 
The Poſts of Time are ſwift, which having run 
Their ſe Vn ſhert ſteges ore, their ſhort liv*d task is done. 
Our . 
Begun, wee lend _ 
| To ſleepe, to antick plaies 
And Toyes, untill the fir ſt ſtage end: 
12, waining Moons, twiſe 5. times told, we give 
To unteceverid loſs: Wee rather breathe, then live, 


4 
Wee ſpend 
A ten years breath, 
Before wee apprehend 
What is to live, or tearc a death: 
Our childiſh dreams are fil'd with painted joyes, 
Wen pleaſe our ſenſe a while, & King, prove but Toies. 


How 
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1 
How value. 
How wretched is 
P oore man,thatdoth remaine 
A {ave to ſuch a State ds this 
His daies are 1 3 fe, at moſt; 
They are but bad, at : z yet laviſht ont, or loſt. 


Th — — | 
e ſecret $ 
That make our minits flee 
On wheeles more ſwift the Bagles wings: 
Our life's a Clocke, and ey'ry PRE eath 
Breathes forth a warning grief, till Tie ſhall ſtrike a death. 
| | | 


How ſoone 
Our new-borne Light 
Attaines to full-ag'd noone! 
And this, how ſoon to gray - hayr d night 
Wee ſpring, we bud, we bloſſome ? and we blaſt 
E're we can count our daies; Our daics they flee ſo faſt, 


8 
They end 
When ſcarce begun; 
And ere wee apprehend 
That we begin to live, our life is don: 
Man, Count thydaies 3 And if they flee tos faſt 
Yor thy dull thoughts to count, count ey'ric day thy laſt. 


Our 


HrinkoGtTTyHe 3599 
Our In fancy is conſumedin eating and ſleeping z in all which | 
time 5 75 * beafts,but by a 2e of reaſon,and 
a Nece ſity finne 
[ " d i who the I God - 
O— as o bis — Devill blurs "- the — 


ruption of bis will ! 


- E1yp 0. 9. 
To the decrepit man, 
hut was the firſt ſeaventh part of thy few daies 
> onſum'd in fleep,in food, in Toyiſhplaics : 
now thqu what teares thine cies imparted then? 
Review thy lolle, and weep them o re agen. 


| 


HitzxaGrirn, X. 


% 


Froles tua, Maia, Iuventus .* 
: nn Will MarfhaZ . r 
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Hit bones are {ul of the ſinnes of bicyoutb; 
| . Jos 20: it. 


27 A 1 N 
T* ſwift- foot Poſt of Time hath now begun 
His ſecond Stage; 
The dawning ef our Age 
Is loſt and ſpent without Want 
The light of Reaſon did not * appeare 
Within th'Horizon of this Hemiſpheares 


SE * 
The infant Will had yet none other guide, 
But twilight Senſe; 5 
And what is gayn d from thence 
But doubt full Steps, chat tread aſide 7 
Re aſon now dra her Curtaineb Her los 
Begio to open, and ſhe calls to riſe. 


Yourks now diſcloſing Bud pecps out, and {howes 
And, from her gr alle eene bed, 
Her — Primeroſe earl blowes; 
Whil'ſt waking Pbilomei prepares to ſing 


"4 


Her warbliag Soners to che wanton Springs 


His Stage is pheaſant, and the way ſeemes ſhott, 
ſtrow'd with flowers; 
The dayes appeare but howers, - 
Being ſpeac in time- beguiling ſpore. | 
Here griefes do neither pteſſe, nor doubts perplex;; 
Here's aciches he are, to curb;nor care, to vey; 


360 Hiznzocr ru X. 
1 wi 5 
His downie Cheek growes proud, and now diſdaines 
He glories to command 
The proud neckt Steed — — Reynes / 
The ſtrong breath d Horne muſt now ſalute his eare, 
With the glad downefall of the falling Deare. 


7 . % 
His quicknos'd Armie, with their deepmouth'd ſounds, 
Muſt now W. 
— the tim — * | 
ut his, yetunmorgag'd, Grounds z 
The ell he hates, is Counſcli,and delay, 
And feares no miſchief, but arainie day. 


1 9 
The thought he cakes, is how to take no though 
or bale, nor bliſſe; 
And late Repentance is TT 
The laſt deare en worth that he bought: 
He is a daintie Morning, andhe may, | 
If luſt orecaſt him not, bas faire a Day, 


Proud Bloſſom, uſe thy Time; Times headſtrong Horſe 
Will poſt away: 
Truſt not the foll wing day, 
For ev rie day brings forth a worſe: 
Take time at beſt: believc t, thy daies will fall 
From good, to bad; From bad, to orſt of all. 


11 
S. ANA 
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S. AMBR 

Humility is arare thing in a young max therefore tobe admired® 

When youth is vigorow, when firength is firme, when blood it 


bet, when Cares are ſtrangers, when is ; 
ſwells andbumtity is deal, * 


1% 10; | 
To the old da 
Thy yeares are newly gray: His newly Greene 3 
His youth may live to ſee what thine hath ſeens : 


He is thy Parallel: His preſent Stage | 
And thine, are the two 3 Mans Age, 
- 
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Lv: vi: » 


Jam nut in Vener.en 
vn Are 


H3Un00 VIS" XL | 363 


| hrities * man, and let thy heart hears 


Thet,bi tino, Ge. Eo i 1 1. 9. 
Ow fix H ho alerableixche dare 
Of tranſit 


How hurry d on the ng wings 
Of Time,and driv* hed the — of Fate l 
How one Condition 
The Newa Prologue to ano her Scare 
cory rhſagecan | alt: . .... 
Change waits on Time; and Timeis 4 wiik halt; 
Time kreſenti but the Ruins of N 


Bchold how ange hath Par away thy S an, 
And on Chang light does burne . 

Ne Qarer ang nearer to thy Vrne: 

For this deare waſt what ſatis faction can 
Injurious time returne 

Thy ſhortned daies, hut this; the ſtile of Man ? 

And what's a Man? A ci>k of Care, 

New tunn d and working; Hee's 2 middle Staire 

Twixt birth and death; Ablaſt of ful ag'd Ayre. 


His breſtis Tinder,a t to . 
The ſparkes of Gat fire, 
Whoſe new · blow ne flames muſt naw enquire 
A wanton Juilippe out, which may reſtraine 
The Rage of his defire, 
Whoſe paine full pleaſure is but pleaſing paine. 
His life's a ſickneſle, chat doch riſe | 
From a hot Liver, whilſt his paſſion lies 
tpeing Cordials fron his — eyes. 
Aa 


His Stage is ſtrowd with Thornes, and deckt with Flowetsz 
His yeare ſometimes appearet 
A Minit ; and his Minitt heare :: 
His doubtfull Weather's ſun. ſtine, mixt with ſhewers 
His traffique, Hopes and Feares: 
His life's a Medly made of ſweets and ſowers$ 
His paines rewatd is Smiles, and Ponts 
His diet is faire language mixt with Fluri 
He is a Nothing, all compos d of Doubt. : 


5 
Doe; waſt thy Inch,prond Sper of living earth; 
Conſume thy golden daes 4 | | 
In laviſh treedome; Let thy wa 
Take beſt al vantage of thy frolick'thirch ; 
Thy Stock of Time decayes ; 
And laviſh plenty ſtill foreruns a Dearth :? 
The bitd'that's lowne may turge at laſt; 
And painefull labour mayrepairea waſtz 
But paincs nor price cancall thy minits paſt. 


Sr x, 


Hitt RN OOGW Url. 305 


SEN. 


Expect great joy when thou ſhalt lay downe the mindof a Child, 
and deſerve the flile of a — man 3 for at thoſe yeares childbood 
oftenrimes childiſhneſs rem4ines, and what is worſe, 


ab the Authority ofa Man, hut the vices of a ¶ bilde. 


Ep re. 11. 
To the declining Ann.. 
Why ſtandſt thou diſcontented ? Is not he 
As equall diſtant from the Toppe as thee ? 
What then may cauſe thy diſcontented frowne? 
Hee's mounting upthe Hill; Thou plodding downe, 


Aaz 


1 


i 


n 


{il 


Vt Sol ardore Virilj . 
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. -H ſouls cit 
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As uy dif Jul . * be. 
ix. JJ dal 


The Poſt! 
\ Ot (wifc foot * Tine 
Hach now, Feen adde ge 
The Kalends o Ae 
The number d Ste we have _ * 
The number of ofe Steps wee are tq goc: 
The Buds and blefſomeg of our Age 
Auer 1 decay d, aud gone, 
* ina aft ur fie 
| Is loſt; ©, 
And what wee * too much, wee; 'haye leaf cauſe to 
* < beaſt. 


ab mane ; 
here is no 
Our Time is alwaies freeing : 
What Rein can curb ourticadfitong hours / 
They poſt away: They. * wee know net how: 
Our Now is gone, wee enn ſay, Now: 
Time paſt and — —— ; 
; That, hath as yet ne Beln 
And Bebel eeaſt 
1 25 © bet 222 | 
Whar d is, is onely ours : — ſhert 2 Time bo Wee 
a4 And 


368 IIe LI. 
Aud now 
Apolloes e are 
| s harmonious ſtraines, 
. — ad frbᷣ the Thracian Lyrez :' 
For now. the Virtue of the -wiforkt Hil 
Inſpires the favifhe 1 25 „ and doth fill 
The veines wi earn fire: 
And now, thoſe ſeri! braines 


That cannot ſhow, 
Nor beare 
Some fruits, — Deer weare i ſacred Bow. 
Exceſſe © 1 
Fete uſes Wo. 


To wait ypon theſe, daies: My y 1 
Full feed, one e ing | | 


oo ure the pres Lode * 


e baſe M 
? Ab pittie As 5 hu Bacchus 
ſhould e ifs, 
Anddrownt Ty 
That bl lege 
And calme the peace full ſoule, when ſtorms of cares opp > 


win — 


1 | Of night, 51. 
A Glory foyld with ſhame, and foald with falſe wo] 


Ian es ir 165 

Haſt thou climbd up to tbefull age of thy few dies? Look back 
wards,and thou ſhalt ſee the frailty of thy youth 3, the — fl 
Childhood, and the waſte of thy Infancy : Locke forwards; thou 
ſhalt ſeezthe cares of the world,the troubles of thy mind,the diſegs 
ſes of thy body. . 9 


E Þ 1 12, 
To the mille ag'd, 


Thou that art prauncing on the luſtie Nooye 

Of thy full Age,boaſt not thy ſelfe too ſoone: 
Convert that breath to wayle thy fickle ſtates 
Take heed;thoul't brag too ſoone, ox boaſt too late, 


Er Martem Spirat ct arma 
Wil Mar hat. bn 


ne eee de 
He muſt encreaſe, bat 1 muſs deereaſes — 


Lou. 3.30. 


T ime voydsthe Table: Dinners done; 
And now our daies declining Sun . 
Hath hurried his dinttial Loafe _—_—_— 
To th'Borders of the Welterne bade; " 

Fierce Phlegon,with his fellow,Sceedy, 
Now puffes and pants, and blowesand bleeds, - 2 
And froths, and ſumes, remembring ſtiii 
T heir laſhes up th Olympitk Hill) * 
Which having cottQaerd,now difdai rte 
The whip, and champs the frothy ten, A 
And, with a full Career, they bent | | 
— paces to — hh ” 
Our blazing T apvar now hath loft © 
Her better halfe: Nature hath crbſt 
Her forenoone book and cle ard chat ſcore, 
But ſcarce ives tut for ſo much more * 
And now the gen rous 3 forſakes 
Her ſeir-grown twig: A breath ev n ſhakes 
The down-ripe fruit ; fruit ſoone divorc d 
From herdeare brendan aatercs- 
Now 7 — Venus doth begin 
To draw her wanton colours in; 
And flees neglectedꝭin diſgace, 
Whil'ſt Mart ſupplies her luke warme place: 
Blood turnes to Choler : What this Age 
Lofes in ſtrength it ſines in Rage : 
That rich Ennamell, which of old, 
Damaskt the downy Cheeke, and told 
A harmeleſſe guilt, unaskt, js now + 
Worne off from the audacious brow, 


Li SIC cots * 
* 


T 


Luxuriqug 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Luxurious — ante Reyells, 


Looſe Nyot, and thoſ evils 
Which inconſiderate youth of late 


Could — now wants an Advocate, 


And hat appe ard in former times 
Whiſpring as faultr, now roare as crimet: 
And now all yee,whoſe lippes were went 
To drench their Currall inthe Font 

Of forkt Parnafſus;yon that be 

The Sons of Phebus,and can flee 

On wings of Fancy, to diſplay | 

The Flagge of high Invention, ſtay - 
Repoſe your Quills z Your yeines grow ſower, 
Tempr not your Salt beyond her power: 

If your pall'd Fancies but decline, 
Cenſure will ſtrike at every line 


And wound your names; The popular ere 


Weighs what you are, not . fan were. 
Thus kackney like ve tire our Age, od 
Spurgall'd with Change, from Stage to Stage 


Seeſt 


Hi ee ir 35 

Seeſt thou the daily light of the greater world? When attaina to 

 thebigheſt pitch of Meridianglory, it flaietb not, but by the ſame 

degree je afcended je defend. Bed is — of the le fer world 

_ premayent ? (ontinuance is the Child of Eternity, not of 
ime. 


EP . 137 
To the young Man. 
Yaung man, rejoyce; And let ay tiſing daiet 
Cheare thy glad heart; Thinkſ thou cheſe uphill waies 
Leadetodeaths dungeon? No: but know withall, 
Ariſing is but Prologue toa Fall, 


2 Ape. . —— 


| | 
| | 
; 
: 
| 
N 


— eg eee 
Wenehus. (fl 
7 18 J 
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Wil Horfbet./culpeit . 
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Tei « little while the light wh you, 
+ 10 B. 12. 35. | 


4 3t 1 8 2 N 
THe day growes eld The low pitche Lamp hath made 
T No leſſe than treble — f * 
And the deſcnding damp does now prepare 
T' uncurle bright Titans haires 
Whoſe Weſterne Wardrobe, now begins t unfold 
Her 2 fring d wich gold, 
To cloath his evening z when tk'alarmes 
Of Reſt ſhall call to reſt in reſtleſſe Thatn armes 


' 5 Ys 2 ; 
Nature now cal ls to ,torefteſh' 
The ſpirits of all fleth | 
The _ = ry — Thirſty Teamesp 
To taſt the ſlipp'ry Streames : 8 
The droyling Sw meheard knocks away, and feaſts 
His hungry- whining gueſts: 
The boxbill Ouale, and the dappled Thruſh 
Like hungry Rivals meet, at their beloved buſh, 


| 3 | 
And now the cold Autumnall dewes are ſeane 
To copwebbe every Greene; 
And by the low · ſhorne Rowins doth appeare 
The faſt · declining yeare. | 
The Sapleſſe Branches d'off their ſummer Suits' 
And waine their winter fruits: : 
And ſtormy blaſts have forc'd the quaking Trees : 
Fo wrap their trembling limbs in Suits of moſſie Freeze. | 


—— 
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Our waſted Tapour now bath ene her liche 
| Tothe gert Jorero nights 5:1 u 
Her ſprighileſſe flame,grown great o vichſaufe, does tun 
Sad as her neigbr ring Vrne: 
Her ſlender Inch, that yet unſpent remaines, 
Lights buc to further painet, 
And in a ſilent language cider ueſt 
Prepare his wedtic $0 14 ternall Reſt Ve 


15 Wer GA 

. Now carkfull agcbah fe. hor pineal Koog 
Vpon the furrow'd broẽcʒ; 

And ſnowie blaſts a diſrontenti Care 75 


Hath blancht the falling haire ?: 
Suſpicious envie miæt with — a0 

Diſturb'shis wearie night: 
He threatens youth with age: And, ,now alas, 
He ownes not what he is, but vaumrs the Man be w¹ 

6 11644 

Gray haires, petuſe thy dayes ; And let th iſ 

— — to th laſt: FE 
Thoſe haſtie wings that hurriꝰd them away 

Will give theſe dayes no Day / 
The conſtant heeles of Nature ſcorne to tyre 

Varill her works expire: 
That blaſt that nipt thy youth, will ruine Thee ; (Trees 
That hand tharſhogke rhe branch will quickly ſtrike the 


8. Cuny, 
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Hierin n 
8. 3 
2 bayres are bonorable,when — tt Hicker 
But when ar beth childiſh manners, be 


_—— 
Thes art in vdive @teived old tet, that t 
eric © A tp 


LIT 16.14 
To the Teith! 


Sceft thou this old tr 5 He ences 

4 htyrman — 1 

Thou go 

— Ten Now whichis beſt þ 


by 7 7 2 
ä 4 
& ae 


uud Mee 
| RE Gnu ins eum. 
vat Mara far and te 
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Hrok d 


The dayts of anr ieares are threeſcore years and 


IId. V. $379 


PEN. gel. 
0 . 2 io tra 2012 1 821.2 Y ' - 2 
GO hare I ſeene th'illpſtrious Prince of Light 
Riſing in gleryfreri bis Croceen bed, 
| Andrramplingdowhe phe hor det Sight, 
Advancing moreand mote his conq ring head, 
Pauſc᷑ fi; f 
3s ang 
so have I ſe 
Th 
Who 
And curbs the 


Ev n ſothis little world of living Clay, 
The pride of Neture,glorificd by Art, 
Whomeearch adores, and all her hoſts obay, 
Ally'd ro Heay'n by his Diviner part, 
Triumphs a while, then droops, and then decayes, 
And worne by Age, death 1 all his dayes. 
= 


Tha t 
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1 
That glerious Sum, that whilom Tone fo bright, | 
1s now ev'n raviſhy from om darkaedeyeny zn; 
That ſturdy Caftle,man'd with ſo much might, 
Lyes now a Monumient ofher owne diſguize: 
That blazing Tpozy,thardiſdain'd the puſfe 


Poore betiid Men! where is that 12 2 


? 


Thy Youth ſo vaunte d? Where that Maieſſ 
Which ſat emhron'd pponthy may bre 


H 


dd 


Where,whiere that e al — * 
Thoſe buxom runes ? Thoſe Peccbs Tenes ? 
Thoſe ſwelling veynes ?thoſe narrow -flaming hones 


7 12 
Thy drooping Glory's blurrd, and proſtrate lyes , . 
Grey ling in duſt ; Andfrj 4 Hetror, o. 
Sharpens the glaunces of u bat! 
Whilſt feate perplexes thy di d brow : 12134, 
Thy panting breſt ventꝭ all her breach. by groan, 
And — 2 tb ed bones. 


Thus Man, that's borne of woman canremaine 

But a ſhort tine ; His dayes are full of ſorrow· . 

His life's a perance, and his death's a paine, | 

Springs like a flow r to day, and fades to morrow ( | 
His breath's a bubble,and his dayes a Sh; | 
Tis. glorious miſery to be borne a May. 


CIA. 


— 


Ries 35 
Cry R- ; 

When eyes are dime, earet decfe, 1 

chin withered; breath tain s furred, knees tren g 

bands fumbl ; 

— — 8 — of thy 1 

S. Au eus r. 


All vices wax old by Age: Coyetouſneſſe done, grawes young 


Epig, 16. 
To the Infant. 
What he doth ſpend in groanes, thou ſpendſt intearesy 


Judgement and ſtrengtk s alibe in both your yeares; 
Hees helpleſſe; ſo art thou; What difference than? 


Nec's an old Infant; Thou, a young ald Man. 


THE END. 
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4e 4.5 1 D. x. + Francs, F gletteild. and aro 5c ld 
nt the Sore of the, Wariaolt:n SS! Pauls Church-roard.. ere 
g i. cu. 


H æc Laus, hic Apex Sapien- 
tiæ eſt, ea viventem appe- 
tere, quæ morienti forent 
appetenda. 


| 


| 


TO MY MVCHi\ 
HONOVRED, AND NO 
leſſe truely beloved Friend 


Eovv. BENLOVVES 
Eſqqtire 


1 deare Friend 
Ju have. put ihe Theor- 
5 boe into my band, and 
[ hav? played : You 
gave the Muſuan the firſt en- 
cOUragement , te e re- 
turucs 10101 for Þ ange. l 1 N 
it been a light Ayre,no doubt biitit || 
had taken the moſt , and, —_ 
hen, the worſt: Hut being a gra ve 
# 2 1 


Strayne, my hopes are, that it will 
pleaſe the beſt , and among them, 


Tou. Toyjiſh Ares pleaſe tri viall 


cares; They kiſſe the fancy,and be- 
tray it: Ie cm, H atle;firſt;and 
after, Crucifie : Let Dorrs de- 
light to immerd themſelves in 


dung, whilſt Eagles ſcorn ſo poore 


a Game as Flies. Sir, you have 
Art, and Candor : Let the One 


judge, let the other cxcuſe 


Your ma | aflitio- 


nate Fricnd, 


Fra. (QQUARLE:' 


| 
| 
| 


To Tue READOER. I 


FARE N Embleme is but a filent Parable. 
et not the tender Eye checke, to 
e cee the alluſion to our bleſſed Sa- 
e vIour figured, in theſe Types. 
In holy Scripture, He is ſometimes called 
a Sower; ſometimes, a Fiſher; ſometimes, 
2 Phyſitian: And why not preſented ſo, as 
well to the eye, as to the eare? Before the 
knowledge of letters, Go v was knowne 
by Hierogliphicks, And, indeed, what are 
the Heavens, the Earth, nay every Creature, 
but Hieroglyphicks and Emblemes of His 
Glory? I have no more toſay. I wiſh thee 
as much pleaſure inthe teading, as I had in 
the writeing. Farewell Reader. 
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